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INTRODUCTION. 



THE tlreadful note of fire, on the 2d of 
April, 1820, announced our Theatre to be in 
flames, and a few hours saw its walls precipi- 
tated to the foundation. 

In the ensuing fall, the Managers, Messrs. 
Wahhen and McQDy, gratified* the public by 
opening the Theatre in Walnut street, where 
the performance ^pn£s fcoofiniscsd until their 
removal into the Bresept edifice. ^ 

During the p^'^^^c, 4hrx>ugh the ei- 
ertions of the Managers, a sufficient subscrip- 
tion was raised to erect the present building. 
Mr. Strickland was engaged as architect | 
and by his unremitted exertions and great ta- 
lent, the present splendid marble edifice was 
finished in the short space of eight months 
from its commencement. 

The Managers, anidovx^ \.c> ^n^ ^0«^.\si 
their undertaking, offered ^ ^^Net Ci>»^ ^^ ^ 
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VI INTRODUCTION. 

prize for the best Address to be spokeu on 
the opening of the house. In consequence of 
this invitation, about sixty addresses were 
presented in competition ; all of which were 
carefully examined by a committee of literary 
gentlemen, who decided on the first in the 
present collection, as being most worthy the 
prize ; and after examining the scaled paper 
containing the name, it was found to be the 
production of Charles Spragu£, Esq. of 
Boston. 'The Address was delivered wiUi- 
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and repesXe^y at the«reqi\e&t of many friends^' 
on the secoHflT.:. ••. :• . • 

We ha^^ttn^dcRa scj^tipn from the rejected 
addresses, ^Wifelf V^ jfcsi^stpigesent to the pub- 
lic, many of which, we hope, will be found to 
possess much merit, and to be worthy of being 
put into a permanent form. Of those not 
published, many are not without merit ; while 
a number have been returned by request of 
the authors. AVe have, in order to render thir^ 
little work complete, prefixed the Prize Ad 
dress. 
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Whsn learning slumbered in the convent's shade, 
And holy craft^the groping nations swayed, 
By dulness banned; the Muses wandered long. 
Each lyre neglected, and forgot each song, 
Til! Heaven's bright halo wreathed the Drama's 

dome, 
And great Apollo called the pilgrims hom^ ! 
Then their glad harps, that charmtt} old Greece, 

they swept, 
Their altars thronged, and joy's high sabbath kept j 
Young Grenius there his glorious banners reared. 
To float for ever loved, for ever feared. 
' The mysjik legions of the cloister known, 
Old Superstition tumbled from his throne ; 
Back to his cell the king of gloom retired, 
The buskin triumphed, and the world admiM ! 



•^ 



Since that proud hour, through each unfettered a^^ 
The SODS of light have c\usleted \o\Mi^^^%v^'^* 
From Action's realm hei ticViesX s^o^ ^^^1 XiWw^.^ 
Andplesmre^s waUs with lapXux^'s ^Voft^^^^^ 
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Here hermit Wisdom lays his mantle down, 
To win with smiles the heart that fears his frown. 
In mirth's gay robe he talks to wandering youth, 
And Grandeur listens to the stranger, Truth. 
Here beauty's daughters bend with tingling ear, 
When love repeats the tale to love so dear 5 
Their sacred bowers the sons of learning quit. 
To rove with fancy, and to feast with wit. 
All come to gaze, the valiant and the vain, 
Virtue's bright troop, and fashion's glittermg traui 
Here Labour rests, pale Grief forgets her wo ; 
And Vice, that {Nrints his slime on all below, 
Even Vice looks on ! — For this the stage was rearet 
To scourge the fiend, so scorned and yet so fearei 
The halls of judgment, as the moral school, 
His foot defiles, the bronzed and reckless fool : 
God's lovely temple shall behold him there, 
With eye upturned, and aspect false as fair. 
Then hither let th' unblushing villain roam. 
Satire shall knot its whip, and strike it home.^ 
The stage one groan from his dark soul shall dra\ 
That niocks religion, and that laughs at law I 
To grace the stage, the bard's careering mind 
Seeksq||ther worlds, and leaves his own behind : 
He hires from air its bright, un prisoned forms, 
]^Maks through the tomb, and death's dull regioi 



^ storms^ 



O^er ruined realms he pours cr^ativ^ ^^i'^, . 
And slumbenog kings his migViVy vo\c;e oXse^* 
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Frbm its damp shroud t)\e long-laid spirit walks^ 
And round the murderer's bed in vengeance stalks. 
. Poor maniac Beauty brings her cypress wreath, 
Her smile a moonbeam o'er a blasted heath ; 
Round some cold grave sweet flowers she comes to 

strew, 
And lost to reason, still to love is true. 
Hate shuts his soul when dove-eyed mercy pleads. 
Power lifts the axe, and truth's bold servant bleeds. 
Remorse drops anguish from his burning eyes. 
Feels hell's eternal worm, and shudd'ring dies. 
War's trophied minion, too, forsakes the dust, 
Grasps his worn shield, and waves his sword of rust; 
Springs to the slaughter at the trumpet's call, 
Again to conquer, or again to fall. 

With heads to censure, yet willkiDuls to feel, 
Friends of the stage ! receive our frank appeal. 
No suppliant lay we frame ; acquit your trust ! 
The Drama guard ; be gentle, but be just ! 
Within her courts, unbribed, unslumbering, stand, 
Scourge lawless wit, and leaden dulness brand. 
Lash pert pretence, bat bashful merit spare, 
His firstlings hail, and speak the trembler flir. 
' Yet shall he cast his cloud, and proudly claim 
The loftiest statioPy and the brightest fame. >^. 
So from his mountain-perch, through seas of light, 
Our untamed eagle takes lus glorious flight. 
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To heaven the monarch-bu-d exulting springs, 
And shakes the night-fog from his mighty win 
Bards all our own shall yet enchant their age, 
And pour redeeming splendour o^er^the stage. 
For them, for you, truth hoards a nobler them 
Than ever blest young fancy's sweetest dream 
Bold hearts shall kindle, and bright eyes shall 
When genius wakes the tale of other days, 
Sheds life's own lustre o'er each holy deed 
Of him who planted, and of him who freed ! 

And now, A^ pile, thou chaste and glc 
shrine, 
Our fondest wish, our warmest smile, be thini 
The home of genius, and the court of taste, 
In beauty raised, be thou by beauty graced. 
Within thy walls may wit's gay bevy throng, 
To drink the magic of the poet's song. 
Within thy walls may youth and goodness dr 
From every scene a lecture or a law. 
So bright thy fane, be priest and offering pure 
And friends shall bless, and bigot foes endure 
Long, long be spared, to echo truths sublime i 
And lift thy pillars through the stormjs of time 
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I. 

Non cuivis homini oantingtt adire Corinthum. 

> 

When Greece, the cradle d'dran|pc art. 
First taught her sons to play the Pythian part^ 
Aspiring Thespis fed the tragic flame. 
Moulded the art, and stamp'd it with his name; 
From pagan rites around Apollo's shrine, 
And songs of lewdness to the god iMf wine, 
The Attic bard his inspiration drew. 
And vivid fancy caught the golden clue. 
Soon from the Thespian field of tragic song, 
A host of bards, like Cadmus' heroes, sprung^ 
And lash'dthe vice and folly of the age^ 
While living victifns writhed upon the stage : 
Vice unrevealed, was dragged from her abode. 
And trembling frailty felt the chastening rod ^ 
Virtue unveiled, in naked triumpii stood, ^, 

To shame the vicious, and exalt the good ^ 
2 « 
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While useful Satire threw her darts around. 
And mercy healed th^ salutary wound. 
But vengeful hate, and falsehood, soon began 
To haunt the peace and privacy of man. 
Thalia rose : — while yet her charms were young, 
Her Circean robe around the stage she flung, I 
And worth and virtue trembled as she sung : 
Obscurely good, — ^unblushingly obscene, — 
Polluted virtue masked th' offensive scene ; 
Grey-headed honour felt her niagic wand, 
And ribald jests dissolved the social bond ; 
Soft shrinking Innpcence was doom'd to bleed^ 
Satire was deaf, though Purity might plead; 
'Till outraged Morals joined the holy cause, 
Alid Yice, o'erpower'd, bowed before the laws. 

Two thousand y^rs have swiftly rolled along 

Thesteady tide of time, since yet the young, 

But rising Drama, found in conqu'ring Rome 

A wider empire and a happier home ; 

Yet still the song of lewd Fescennian mirth 

Fetter'd the infant of Athenian birth, 

'Till from its bonds th' imprisoned victim burst, 

And Virtue reared the child wliich Genius nursed 

From visor *d gods, and masquerading kings — 
Heroes on stilts — th' aspiring Drama springs ; 



REJECTED ADDRESSES. 15 

To bloom untouched by time's corroding rust, 

And soar unscathed o'er monumental dust. 

When marble statues sink into decay, 

And sculptured trophies mould 'ring waste away, 

The night of age's casts its gath'ring gloom 

O'er virtue's pageant, and o'er glory's tomb ; 

But still the Muse, triumphant over time, 

A noble exile from her native clime. 

To friendly regions wings her feather'd flight. 

And sheds abroad new rays of radiant light. 

Long e'er this soil, which freemen Jong have pressM, 

Rose like a golden god from oc^j^'s breast, 

Or the proud Christian's footstep, bathed in blood. 

Drove the poor Indian from his native wood ; 

E'er fell Pizarro with his blood-hounds came, '^ 

Pizarro !— damn'd to everlasting fame j — - - 

Long e'er the spirit of the godlike Penn 

Fell herey to shame the cruelty of men ; 

Where, freae from blood, the Christian conqu'rors 

join'd :-( 

The two extremes^ and passions, of mankind ; 
By faith supported, and by mercy bless'd, 
In secret whisperings calmed th' untutor'd breast^ ^ 
Id God^s great name received th' unsullied land,' 
Where Penn once stood, and you no\^ live to r 

stand ;^ — ' ^ ' 

Long e'er the bugle's blast, and signal fires 'i 

On freedom's height, aroused your gallant sires, 
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The wandering Drama in her flight had found 
A long and brilliant liome on British ground. 
The vagrant mummers, in the dawn of art, 
With sacred mysteries, played their fleeting part ; 
Till dull moralities the pathway trode. 
Followed by masques, and comic interlude. 
Then Shakspeare rose, whose great and mighty 

mind 
No rule could fetter, and no method bind ; 
' Reckless who filled the critic's judgment seat. 
He freely sought the untrodden realms of wit, 
And, mingling nature with the charms of art, 
'Twined round the soften'd soul, or bravely storm'd 
the heart. 

A bright, new era, now our thoughts engage, 
The pride, the joy, the honour of the stage. — 
" The world was sad, the garden was a wild, 
And man the herniit mourn'd, till woman smiled :'' 
Thus mourn'd the votaries of dramatic art 
Till woman wove her tendrils round the heart, gj 

And love's soft sighs, and virtue's daring mien, ' 

"Crept o'er the soul, and flowed along the scene. i 

When lovely woman Mamp'd her image here, ! 

And her soft accents cat^ht th' enraptured ear, 
The hardened villain wakened into shame. 
And Virtue clung more fondly to her fame. 
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Her sheltering halo round the stage she shed ; 
Blasphemy died, and lingering lewdness fled. 
Woman prevailed ; — and from that golden age 
Her guardian shield has hovered o'er the stage. 



Here, from the ashes of a former dom( 
Your pleasure once, and once otir Thespian home — 
From blacken'd ruins, heaps of smould'ring dust, 
Dark riven beams, and fire's consuming rust, 
A statelier fabric, Phcenix-like, has sprung, 
And Pleasure lives where Ruin's tocsin rung. 
Here, where devouring flames in red sheets curled 
Around the pillars of our little world, 
And, 'mid the wild and fiery billows toss'd, 
All, but the creatures of that world, was lost, 
New scenes of mimic life around us rise. 
Fresh to our hearts, but strangers to our eyes. 
No gloomy relic, no memorial scene, 
May tell where Desolation erst has been ; 
"^o well-remember'd objects now we view. 
And all are strangers to car hearts but tou ; 
But still we feel a buoyant spirit here, 
\nd seem to breathe once more our» native aik. 
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II. 



In days of yore, when Greece unrivalled stood, 
And classic fire in manly bosoms glowed ; 
When wond'ring nations saw her domes arise 
In awful grandeur, towering to the skies, 
High o'er the rest the Drama's fane was rear'd, 
And Nature first upon the stage appeared. 
Then blazed the light of intellectual day, 
And art and science bless'd its fostering ray. 

Bat tyrants, marching down the road of time, 
Threw o'er the scene a dark'ning veil of crime — 
The Muse, compelled from strife and blood to roam, 
Cross'd the wide wave, and found a peaceful home; 
The lovely fugitive there rear'd her throne, 
' And o'er Italia's realm resplendent shone. 

Through Britain soon the mighty impulse ran — 
Land of our sires ! thy glory then began — 
Then nature's child, immortal Shakspeare, came, 
To claim a wreath of never-fading fame. 

At length, emerging from Oppression's night, 
Columbia hailed the dawn of glorious light; 
Where once the rude uncultuted aav^i^^ ^vra:^«^) 
Or chased the wHd deer \K>undkk^\Tv\\\« ^^'^^-j 
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Fair Science raised her noble arch on high. 
And Grenius proudly mounted to the sky. 
The smiUng Muse unfurled her glowing page^ 
And purest light reflected from the stage. 

Now to the Drama's cause, with warm delight^ 
We consecrate this edifice to-night. 
Within these walls may taste and genius dwell. 
And wit here shed around her magic spell ; 
Here may chaste thought and classic lore unite, 
In one unfailing fountain of delight ; 
Where hardy Toil shall smooth bis furrow'd brow, 
And brooding Care a transient pause allow ; 
Where the young mind rich treasure shall obtain, 
And hoary Age live o^er his youth again ; 
Where mighty chiefs shall form their plots anew,' 
And ages past seem present to the view ; 
Where ruthless Vice shall glut his savage soul, 
And bid the tear of suffering Virtue roll ; 
And where his doom, in fearful colours drest, 
Shall thunder warning to the guilty breast. 

'Here may the Muse her loveliest charms impart^ 
To please the fancy and improve the heart ; 
To emulate the soul to deeds of worth. 
And call the noblest traits of nature forth. 
Thai while our pleasing labours we pursue^ 
Be virtue's cause for ever kept in view \ 
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So shall the Drama firm support engage. 
And Taste and Grenius patronize the Stage. 

New York, 2Sd Oct. 1822. 
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III. 



" The plaj*s the thingr, 



^ Wherein 111 catch the conscience.'* 

AoAiNy where former scenes rich pleasure spread, 
- Jjfid joy and sorrow all their influence shed, 
With hopes of future favour, here we meet, 
And the true friends of arts and science greet. 

Here, consecrate, a former temple stood. 
By what they saw, to teach men to be good ; 
But some degenerate wretch, with motives vile, 
Conveyed a lighted brand beneath the pile. 
Fierce to their end the whirling flames aspire, 
And soon the fane is wrapt in sheets of fire ; 
An unextinguishable course they keep. 
Till all is crumbled to a smouldering heap. 
With secret pride and melancholy gall. 
Malice, successful, triumphed o'er its fall ; 
JVor saw in time again, decreed by taXfi)^ 
The fane of science rise in classic cXoXe, 
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And, called from ruin — as created light 
i Upon the word first broke upon the sight — 
I Triumphant stand, o'er all malignant rage, 
I A fflonoment of honour to the age. 
■r* Before the eye of a discerning taste, 
I By genius quickened and by science graced, 
f Chir purpose here will be, on Virtue's part 
I Warmly t' enlist tlie feelings of the heart ; 
I Mankind, for this, the Muses close pursue, 
I Andliold his motives up to public view, — 
Pity his weakness, or misfortunes mourn; 
^ugh at his foUieSi every meanness scorn; 
Hypocrisy expose, deception hate, 
Despise small vices, and abhor the great. 

The. Comic Muse, in a distorted guise, :^: 

With ticklihg talents, bids our talents rise; 
Shows by examples where a!l error tends, 
That shame commences where our wisdom ends. 
At folly, cebeless, her best shaft is hurled, 
That wit may fairly laugh it from the world. 
' WTien every hope from Innocence is driven, 
Nor ray of comfort to the soul is given, — 
When Sorrow claims the victim for her own. 
And sighs of suffering swell the sadden'd tone, — 
At Pity's voice our tears are taught to flow, 
Spring from the heart, and drop at others' woe. 
In Virtue's place Compassion oft has stood, 
For Pity teaches mankind to be good ; 
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The softened heart finds innocence more dear, 
Fears where it fears, and mingles tear with tear. 
But when great Shakspeare wakes the tra| 
storm, 
Paints 'midst the gloom each spirit's ghastly fon 
Shapes loosed from graves, with every shrieki 

ghost % 

Of Superstition's dread tumultuous host, — * 
Remembered crimes then make the guilty start^ 
And scourging conscience clings upon the heiurt 
When the firoud tyrant, by ambition prest, 
Broods o'er the hopes which swell hiis wicked brec 
Devises artful schemes to work his ends, 
v^'And scatters discord in the hearts of friends, — 
g;*^ True to his end, no virtue Vice disarms, 
ttiiio mercy stops .him, and no fear alarms. 
He, by base arts and machinations strongj 
Virtue allures to aid him in his wrong; 
Makes beauty hideous, order with chaos fires, 
^ Till, 'midst the blaze, Integrity expires. 

Crime then, successful, rears its haughty crest 
But virtuous anger swells each noble breast. 
The good man struggles with him, and with fate 
In soul unconquered, and in virtue great. 
Bold in the storm, he moves with lofty tread, 
Misfortune's tempest bursting round his head ; ' 
StiJl he draws out his line of nobV^ de^d^, 
While Hope yet cheers \\\Tn,oT w\\\\e\\T\v\^>^K 
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sdains to yield, and yet disdains to fly, 

isolved to live with honour, or to die. 

id when he falls, a hero sinks to rest, 

>Doiired by all, by generous natures blest, 

s life's last scene, dejected passes by, 

hile tears of virtue stream from every eye. 

Hfire sinking Virtue, pond'ring o'er each sce^ie, 

ly we and study what mankind have been ; 

e vice, ^^ith its^^ttendant ills displayed ; 

ith.fivery hateful circumstance arrayed ; 

am to abhor its hideous frightful guise^ 

(test its motives, and its arts despise. 

id when 'tis thus exposed to hate from all, 

id Justice seen to triumph o'er its fall, 

len Nature's -dictates, by dramatic art, 

>new again the virtues of the heart, 

id show a liberal and enlightened age, 

le purposes and moral of the Stage. 

S. S. S— b. 

Philadelphifl, Nov. 1822. 
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IV. 

HEN oar foreflldiers fled Oppression's arm, 
trsting the tyrajit's chain, the bigot's charm, 
) fiery pillar led them to the coast, " 
) trophied banner floated o'er their host^ 
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As pilgrims, humble, meek and pure, they came, 

The cross their banner, piety their flame. 

They found on these inhospitable shores 

No gorgeous domes, no consecrated floors. 

Nature alone her temples here had raised. 

Foul incense smoked, and bloody altars biased. 

But soon retired the tenants of the wild. 

Art reared her crest, the gilded desert smiled : 

In vivid coruscations science gleamed. 

And glitt'ring hosts of arts together beamed. ' 

Commerce at once her snowy pinions spread, 
And every climate tributary led. 
Yielded the torrid zones their willing spoils, 
fj^f^ The arctic realms confessed "gigantic toils.'' 
* " Dauntless the mariner pursues his prey. 

Where wealth invites, or glory leads the way. 
Furrowed by freeborn hands, the teeming soil 
With" ample harvests crowns unwearied toil, 
*^ In stern Adversity's relentless school. 

The virtuous statesmen wisely learned to rule. 
Oppression, too, inspired the patriot's glow. 
And taught the streams of eloquence to flow 
Free as the air on Alpine summits driven, 
And as the arch sublime of concave heaven. 
How glows the canvass with Apelles' art. 
The cold t' inspire, and sootla XV ^sbX>\<\q\x& V«w* ' 
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' Statesmen, patriots, warriors, there beh(»l(l 
unborn millions how their deeds are told, 
-.oud blew the blast of war ! — their flag unfurlM 
9ce of pilgrims, and redeemed the world. 
; * first in peace, and first in war,' their guide, 
; nation's saviour and the age's pride, 
old the sage, who with a daring hand 
tches from Heaven its sin-avenging brand ; 
rule an elemental war aspires, 
I spoils the glancing lightnings of their fires : 
bim who, Newton-like, assayed to roam, 
ough the vast fields of Nature's lofty dome ;. 
every star serenely shed its rays, 
sued the comet through its dazzling maze ; 
roseate realms of light presumed to scan, 
formed a mimic heaven for sinning man. 

se, useful arts ! — to close a glorious train 
Drama last upreared her glitt'ring fane, 
lasis virtuq; taste its airy dome; 
sure its walls, and this its favoiU"ite home, 
sdom, valour, justice, guide the state, 
us these shining virtues imitate, 
mirror here upheld, to nature true, 
t shine resplendent when reflecting you ! i 



» * 
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V. 



Hebe, late in terrors clothed, on wings of flame. 
The awful fiend of desolation came; 
And sweeping o'er the Drama's fair abode, 
Left nought but gloomy ruins where it strode. * 
But art waved o'er the scene its plastic wand, 
And, this bright fabric rose at her command : — 
The Drama here again her throne ascends, 
And round her every subject muse attends* 

. For you who throng her dome with votive care, 
She bids the tuneful l^nd their harps prepare, • 
And warbling loud their sweetly varied strain. 
In rapture steep the throbbing nerves of pain ! 
Through pleasure's bosom troll the bounding tide^ 
And prove that mirth ancl virtue are allied. 

Censors there are, of creed so cold' and sterni 
They kindle not at Shakspeare's hallowed urn ^ 
Assail with insult Grarrick's deathless fame, 
And disallow to Siddons her high claim ; 
Who hurl their shafts at each dramatic page, 
And brand as crimes th' amusements of the stagr 
But on its roll of champions iiamei& dx^^oviM, 
'ff/g^h o'er its foes 5 in a\l tbal's gye^A. xe^o^ wA 
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Kor less in goodness is their splendour bright, 
Wide-streaming from Religion's loftiest height, — 
Immortal names, with scenic garlands hung, — 
A Rowe, a Jc^nson, Addison and Young. 
Although defended by such mighty minds,. 
The Drama yet a higher sanction finds ; 
Heaven's own magnific seal her charter bears, 
And Nature's self supplies the charms she wears. 

Who to the breast th' electric flame imparts, 
Which in a moment thrills a thousand hearts ? 
Who gives the tragic bard the awful powers, 
Beneath whose sway the blood-stain'd ruffian 

cowers? 
Who arms the Muse with Satire's whistling thong^ 
And gives reforming influence to a song ? 
Whence flows that art which on the Stage displays 
The whole of human life's mysterious maze ? 
That bathes the cheek in sorrow's tenderest gush^ 
Or spreads it o'er with laughter's radiant flush ? — 
From one great source these rays of genius spring, 
Th' Almighty Being — whose expansive wing, 
Instead of horrors, dreariness, and gloom. 
Sheds o'er creation, beauty, light, and bloom. 
He the rich gifts df intellect bestows 
T' assuage the poignancy of human woes ; 
Not as grim Superstition's creed implies, 
To fill the world with miseries, groans, and sl^lvi. 
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Was that keen zest of wit, and love of mirth, 
Which give the risible emotions birth, 
Conferred on man, and only man, that he 
A melancholy drone through life should be, 
At war with Nature's most enchanting grace, 
The smile that shows the soid upon the face ? 

• 

If from the- Stage corruption sometimes shoots, 
And drops among the crowd its poisonous fruits, 
Charge not the Drama with tlie guilt, the shame ; 
The public taste itself should bear the blame. 
She aims to guide through virtue's flowery walk, 
And only this her zealous aim can balk. 

Here, then^ ye votaries of her charming art, 
In unison with her, perform your part : 
Her bards in their celestial flights sustain. 
And ne'er let merit court your smiles in vain. 
But hence repelled be every thought and deed. 

From which the blushing vestal should recede ; 

May lovely woman here resort to find 

The charms that melt the heart and grace the mind ; 

And freedom here, and genius, in their turn, 

With patriot fire, and mspiration, burn. 



I 



I 
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VI. 

IV HEN first his lyre the scenic mmstrd strung ; 
\(^faen thought was simple, and when song was 

young; 
When in&nt genius, with untutcNred art, 
Assayed to touch, witli feeble skill, the heart ; 
The Drama^ then — in gaudy trappings hung. 
With jarring accent and with barb'rous tongue — 
A painted pageant through the city strayed, 
A moving puppet, and a strolling trade. 

In aftertime, from motley pantaloon, 
From antic gesture and grotesque buffoon, 
From dumb grimace, and pantomimic shows, 
The festal Virgui of the Stage arose. 
Then, through the darkness of the Attic night, 
First broke the beam of intellectual light, 
And, with a solar-renovating ray, 
Emerged the dawnmg of dramatic day. 

The Comic Muse now woke to nobler fame, 
Soon won the laurel, and assumed a name : 
Casting her shreds indignantly aside, 
She wore the sock in histrionic pride ; 
Through every stage of chequered life she ran. 
Her study, manners — and her subject, man. 

3* 
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Chastised in wit, and purified in taste, 
Her words were modest, her demeanour chaste ', 
To fancy's flight she lent* a steadier wing, 
And keener polish gave to satire's sting ', 
To action, ease ; to ardency, desire ; 
To nature, spirit ; and to beauty, fire. 
With fearless hand and scrutinizing eye, 
She shot at folly as it fluttered by 5 
And aimed at Vice, amidst his bold career — 
A noble mark — her salutary spear. 
Then, sceptred, came, with stately measured pace,. 
Sublimely stem, majestical in grace. 
With gorgeous garment and imperial mien, 
The solemn genius of the tragic scene. 
As o'er the mystic chords she sweeps her hand^ 
A group of shadows, at her bidding, stand ; 
Pale shrouded forms, disconsolate and slow, 
With cypress wreaths, of emblematic wo, 
Range round the harp, in melancholy train, 
And mix their lamentations with the strain. 
But, when inflamed, the wrapt musician flings 
An angry descant from her hurried strings, 
A crash of music rushes through the wires — 
Thunders in might, and in a storm expires I 
The passions then enkindle with the sound, 
Mould into form, and into being bound, — 
With fiery instinct from their fetters leap. 
Quicken to ilame^ and in a transpovv. vn^^^ ^^ — 



- • ■ 
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So loosened waters from their confines roll * 

In giant strength, impatient of control, 
Break through their prisons with resistless gush^ 
Lash to a foam, and in a tumult rush. 

The Drama thus, triumphant in her art. 

Portrays the picture of the naked heart; 

Pencils creation in her fertile scene, 

Shows what man is, and what he e'er hath been ; 

Bids human nature, through perspective glass. 

Glide, thus depicted, and in vista pass ; 

And life, through all its seven-fold change of age, 

In panorama move upon the stage. 

The guardian stage ! where sits Minerva, shrined 

In equal council o'er the world of mind ; 

Directing Genius in his meteor flight, 

Imparting lustre as she trims his light, — 

And, through the splendours of meridian day. 

Pointing, 'midst countless suns, his pathless way. 

May this fair Temple, undiminished, rear 
Its classic head, with each revolving year ; 
Exist in fame, unscathed by chance or time. 
And live in letiers, as in years, sublime ! 
Here shall Apollo hail another home. 
With i'o-pseans consecrate the dome \ 
The sacred Sisters here, in concert raise 
A newAMim chorus, and a sweW oi iptws.^^ 
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The walls, as conscious of th' ethereal song, 
Shall ring in triumph, and the strain prolong. 
Here Vice, his image in reflection shown, • 
Shall hate his likeness, and himself disown ; 
O'er fabled Anguish here shall Sorrow grieve, 
Absorbed in fancied wo, her own relieve ; 
And Care, in fiction lost, himself b^uile, 
Unbend his brow, and light a social smile. 
Here countless tongues for injured worth shall plea 
And countless hearts in kindred pity bleed; 
Unnumbered hands outspread in Virtue's cause. 
Unnumbered voices echo her applause. 

Thus shall the Stage its chamjnon arm extend. 
To friendless merit be itself the friend ; 
A righteous umpire thus for ever rule, 
To scourge the villain and to lash the fool. 



»^»<.^y#»#l^^»<«^M^^^^»^Mt 



VII. 

From polished Athens to the present age, 
A host of foes have stigmatized the stage ; 
As if the fiction of the poet's rhyme 
Must taint with folly or corrode with crime. 
For sagely they this wise conclusion drew, 
Wbo paints the passion musX^oa!&ea&\x\QQ. 
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Since ev'ry crime and foible of the age 
Receives the lash, and trembles on the stage, 
Those join the cry who have just cause to fear 
Their crimes and follies may be pictured here. . 
But sense and virtue, as the passions move, 
Observe the moral, and with smiles approve. 

• 

Here Hate, Revenge and Jealousy, behold ; 
The miser, stained with gazing on his gold ; 
And mad Agibition mount the foaming steed, 
To grasp a sceptre, or in battle bleed. 
Here hopeless Love, till every sense depart. 
Broods o'er the passion of a broken heart, 
And as she chants her dirge upon die wave. 
She weaves tlie willow to adorn her grave.* — 
The tyrants of all nations, and all times. 
Here hold to view the madness of their crimes ; 
And while again they act each bloody part. 
They teach a- lesson and improve the heart ; 
For, as the tear for Belvidera flows. 
We learn to shed one o'er the author's woes* 

When ancient Greece, dejected, hung her head, 
Her laurels tattered, and her Muses dead ; 
When Rome's base tyrants put the arts to flight, 
And closed her splendour in the veil of night; 

* Ophelia. 
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Dark Superstition her damp wings unfurled, 
And spread a chaos o'er the fading world. 
The only light that glimmered through the gloom, 
Rose from tlie faggot, kindled to consume. 
On Plautus none th' approving laugh bestowed^ 
No smile for Terence, and no heart that glowed. 
The bigots shrunk from Sophocles sublime, 
And deemed the scenes of Seneca a crime. 

. Lon^ had creation in this chaos slept|. 
While Learning fell, and Genius o'er her wept, 
Till a famt star in mercy shed its rays, 
And from Italia woke a note of praise. 
The song was sweet; all Nature heard the straiB, 
Which roused each atom into life again. 
A moment's pause — ^then burst the heavenly chaittf 
Th^ voice of sweetness, and the song of fire. 
And wild-eyed Genius, as he heard the lay, 
Shook his damp wings, and soared through realms 

of day 5 
While Nature bent to hear her favourite child 

■ " Warble alone his native woodnotes wild." 

« 

In that bright era, this neglected clime 
(By man tmsought for, and forgot by Time.) 
Iletained, uninjured. Nature's simple plan, 
H7/d-.-^jjidisfigured by tVie an oi Tnaxvt 
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Till Freedom, mourning on old Europe's shore, 
Unfurled the sail new regions to explore ; 
And deeming she bad lost the power to bless, 
Raised her crushed altar in the wilderness. 
But soon our sires, with patriot spirits came, 
And kindled here the bright Promethean flame. 
Where roved the savage in pursuit of good, 
The gauiit wolf prowled, the humble wigwam 

stood, — 
The gay are flaunting : domes of fashion rise ; . 
Art takes the throne, and savage nature flies. 
The heart, untutored, that could neither prove 
Remorse for error, nor delight in love ; 
That scarce distinguished honour's voice from 

shame. 
And knew not vice from virtue, e'en by name, — 
Now warms its coldness at the poet's fire, 
And feeb the magic of a Shakspeare's lyre. 
Though tortures could not force the tear to flow^ 
^ It heaves the sigh, and melts at fancied wo. 

In this chaste dome, which sprung from taste refined^ 
To sooth aflliction and improve the mind. 
May blushing genius, and retiring worth. 
By candour fostered, venture boldly forth. 
May Conscience, shrinking, shed tlie sacred tear ; 
And Vice detest her image, pictured here. 
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May sorrow, bending 'neath the worldly strii'e. 
From ideal, learn to bear the woes of life ; 
And Bigotry unbend the brows of age. 
And dare assert the moral of the stage. 
As we deserve, let candour aid our cause ^ 
With censure crush, or cherish with applause. 

S. P. 
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VIII. 

Age after age, in darkness passed away. 
And barbarous edicts veiled the peaceful da} . 
No scientific scintillations rise, 
No glimmering ray to deck the orient skies. 
Myriads of souls illiterate courses ran ^ 
And man, unmindful of his fellow man. 
Ferocious, savage, wild in his career. 
Knew not those kindred feelings which endear. 
With mind to dictate, and with power to awe, 
By superstition moved — his will was law. 
Nature in gloom revolved, with aspect dire, 
Clothed in sad weeds, seemed ready to expire. 
At length appeared a sun, whose brilliant glow 
Dispels tliis gloom, and palliates each wo. 
Its powerful influence soon l\\e i)^<& tev^wed^ 
The mind instructed, and t\\e YveaiX ^\x>a^^3fcA 
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Vas Science*! which, like Bethlehem's Star arose, 
nd o'er benighted mao its glory throws, 
preads its bright beams upon his paths of night, 
iverts his course to wisdom and to light. 
REECE saw her sons triumphantly arise, 
iffusing knowledge ; and mankind grew wise, 
rom founts of learning copious streams now pour, 
nd o'er all Europe spread their classic lore, 
i'was now to teach what noble deeds excel, 
liere virtue dictates and her precepts dwell, 
' impress with pencil skill examples plain, 
o reach those hearts which precepts could not gain, 
hat Thespis rose, his soul with ardour fired, 
he Stage appeared — th' astonished world ad- 
mired. 

he Stage! a mirror of the human heart, 
cflecting scenes where each bestows a part, 
^here Vice, though masked, escapes not censured 

eye, 
or FoUy, deck'd, can pass unnoticed by. 
ere Love's soft passion, feelingly expreMed, 
'erflows the heart, and makes the object blessed, 
ere Virtue holds her court, and meeds of praise 
wards to all who choose to walk her ways, 
ere Mirth displays her genial power of wit, !.;j 

nd smiling pleasures on each visage sit. 
4 
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While pallid grief in sable shroud appears. 
Excites our sympadiy, and calls our tears. 

Resplendent Genius ! Thus thy power befriends. 
And o'er Columbia now thy worth extends. 
This hidden world, whore Nature's dreary wild 
Ne'er felt the gleaming of thy favours mild, 
Opens to Science all her teemful grounds, 
And Art springs up, and Literature abounds. 
Apollo here a new Parnassus found, 
And here the Muses strew their favours round. 
This noble structure, raised to virtue's cause, 
Will find its stage protecting virtue's laws. 
Then will its patrons be the good and wise ; 
By their support its strength and fame will rise. 
Here may Melpomene extend her fame, 
And from the world supporting favour claim. 
And Thalia too, her guardian power prolong, 
The genius still of comedy and song. 
Here may the Drama find itself secure*, 
'Tis Nature's image drawn in miniature ; 
Where every feature is at once surveyed, 
And all its beauties brilliantly portrayed. 
A. faithful mirror may it always be. 
Wherein, reflected. Vice may justly see, 
Ajbd shrink, when she beholds her portrait di-awn, 
- And shun the place tViat\\o\d&\k&t >x^\.q ^^^^tci. 
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Then while the Drama faitlifully extends 
Its goodly precepts, and the heart amends, 
While the chaste jKin shall zealously engage, 
To blot pollution fronj the scenic page, 
The Stage shall prove the herald of its fame, 
And through the world its lasting worth proclaim. 



liM^i^MSM^^rfM) 



IX. 



Tlic Manaofcr's public Cfill for an Address, set no limit 
to its length. If tlie following article appear, at first sight, 
too long, its dramatic nature is the cause, and may per- 
haps be the alleyiation. The first section, as will be been, 
is to be spoken in female chaiacter. 

The stage was lone, the crowded circle gone; 
The villain watch'd all guardian eyes withdrawn; 
With noiseless step and muffled brand he came, 
And wrapped the fabric in one flaring flame. 
The shattered ruins of that reeking pile 
Doomed a sad absence from your favom'ing smile ; 
Made fancy dream — th' impatient respite pass'd — 
In worthier walls to greet you here at last. 
But fancy — ah ! what wonders on its chart ? 
AVhat needle guides it ? whose the master's art? — 
Mine, its own sportive pilot, chose its way 
On the swift current of a western ray : 
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Sailed the far-setting sun-beam till its course 
Glanc'd the rude cliffs of wild Missouri's source. 
On forests, there, by tempests only torn, 
And fields by unshod footsteps only worn, 
My fancy paused ; allured to willing rest 
By a proud Indian's belted robe and crest. 
A chief, by that wise savage rule decreed, 
That he alone shall guide whose merits lead . 
But chieftain's power, and hero's soul beside ! 
These master glories were but half his pride. 
With equal boast, but milder radiance placed. 
His brow, the sage's unwrought jewel graced. 
With zeal unlighted by compatriot's praise, 
From interests bartered through life's fleeting days. 
These nobler aims his unbought will adorn,— 
The world's wide service,, and its sons unborn. 
Great godlike task ! the rarest work of time, 
High prized and honoured wheresoe'er the clime i 
Honoured in wilds where unclad nations roam, 
Like honoured here, in Franklin's envied home. 
But though the chief the mould of wisdom bore, 
The sage untutored is the sage no more. 
The world's great school demands the warriors care, 
And fancy framed her schemes to lead him there. 
Where Fenn's thronged city marks its ample space 
Bjrleiigthened vistas of unbroken grace, 
I knew a spot where, lime and^n ^l ^Xxvfe, 
Jo triumph rose this splendid «c\ioo\ olH^. 
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The 1;>usy toil, the artist's rapid skill 

Were closed, and labour's countless strokes were 

still. 
The evening came; with anxious thought date, 
Unnumbered friends in gracious gathering wsut. 
Loud duty's call my fancy's pinions furled, 
And bade me hasten to our mimic world. 
With beckoning hand and soft persuasion's foi:ce, 
The willing warrior joined my homeward course. 
But why with dreams ! — Let brighter truth declare 
This is the school of life, the craving scholar there. 

[Retiring. 

The chief enters (following). 

Oh stay thy steps, thou treacherous guardian stay, 
Or to thy promised school direct the way. [alone. 
How hopeless here 1 Nay, still I find thee true ; 
Tlus is the world thy faithful story drew. 
And may the stranger claim a listening ear 
Tu the wild tale of his intrusion here ? 
My home was there with those who dwell beside 
Missouri's stream, and drink its urgent tide ; 
And draw, to mingle with their warrior blood, 
The unbound spirit of that forceful flood. 
Their honoured chief I sought in mutual heart. 
To honour them by softening gifts of art. 
But vain the efibrts of unborrowed skill*, A .V: 
My meana were poor, and they wete «aN^^^1SS^• 

4^ 
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Where could I learn, but where the eye at last 
With hope implores, when earthly hopes are passed ? 
In the bright sun, his largest bounty shown, 
I sought the Grreat Good Spirit at his throne. 
When 1o ! a beam of downward glory brought 
That vanished form, with answering favour fraught. 
Few. words and strange her resting moments told ; 
But like the power that nightly dreams unfold. 
Those words so strange, and things unheard befdre 
Seem'd all familiar through her heavenly power. 
Then onward leading toward the rising day 
With these full words of promise cheer'd the way. 
" The arts thy days of briefest grant pursue. 
Overspread the world's wide space, foreclosed from 

you; 
And backward time, howe'er thy search explore, 
But tells the tale of glories now no more. 
But we will go where man's ingenious race 
Overrules these stubborn laws of time and spacer 
Where scattering climes and every distant age, 
In changeful wonder, cross one pictured stage ; 
Where scenes may pass, disjoined by time alone, 
While honour, truth, and pride, the likeness own.'* 
A rock-bound victim, doomed of old to die, 
Xbr 4eJ^rst fire sqatch'd daring from the sky. 
umdjif whose soul, last kindled at its flame, 
Jnake» that cursed isle, Helena, \»\\x&\i Vcv^V^m*^^ 
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The tomb of Fabius; that where Scipio laid; 
The simple grave for Cincinnatus made ; . 
Potowmac's turf that spread its grassy wall 
O'er kindred dust, but noblest of them all ! — 
The sword's revenge at Marathon of old, 
And Orieans later tale, in deeper crimson told ; — 
That ancient wave where humbled Persia bled, 
H^ thousand ships in Grecian banners led ; 
And Erie's flood, where tasteless billows flow,-^ 
But oh ! how bitter to its vanquished foe ! — 
All these may pass, like heaven's star-printed page. 
In nightly turn, on that revolving stage ; 
May make thee, native of one age and clime, 
A moveless traveller o'er the earth and time. 
But not these full-rayed stars of patriot pride 
Shall pass alone, or lesser beauties hide. 
^o bosom lives, that soul-drawn breathings swell 
With deep delight, where scenes of grandeur dwelU 



^^><^>^^<»^^>^^^S»»l»<»i»«^^ ^ 



X. 



When lively Grenius, nursed by Thespian^art 
Reared her bright head to renovate the heart) 
Her angel spirit soared to every clime. 
Enrolled throughout the history of \v««v 



> 
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A western world, where pilgrim virtue fled ; 
Where freedom pointed, and where courage led, 
Demands her tribute ; justly claims a part, 
In all the triumphs of the scenic art. 
To Rome or Greece, who lived in ancient age, 
To wrest from death one vestige of the stage 
We turn not now, — more brilliant scenes arise. 
To shed effulgence on admiring eyes. 
In this proud land, here fixed upon this spot, ' 
The Drama'« virtues ne'er shall be forgot : 
Beneath its lash shall guilt be taught to know. 
The bliss of virtue^ and of vice the wo : 
Here Superstition, brooding o'er her fears. 
Whose crest b grey from multitude of years. 
Forsakes precipitant her wild retreat. 
And Truth and Virtue fill her vacant seat. 
Here terror fills, here pity warms the heart. 
And proud Ambition loathes her anxious part. 
Here wit and wisdom, eloquence and ease. 
Unite their vital energies to please. 
Guilt here turns pale, reflected fi*om the stage, 
And marks with scorn the triumphs of her age ; 
Hope, love, and fear, and pity, all combined, 
£volve successively to charm the mind. 
Green Jealousy, with care, and aspect pale. 
Treads round Despair, her feelings to inhale. 
77ie stage it is, where fanc^ \?m^% Ker way^ 
Bnght'ning to regions oC etexuaV ^'^ \ 
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The stage it is, where Slander-s jaundiced eye. 
Rolls round its eyeballs to behold and die ; 
Where Pleasure weaves her veil o'er human woes, 
And bides life's thorns, concealed beneath the rose ; 
Vice Idaths her image, Virtue greets her cause, 
Sanctions religion, liberty and laws; 
And joined with these, bold Satire aims his dart, 
To slay the follies of the trivial heart. 
Though fools may scoff, though bigot zeal may rage, 
To see life pictured from the mimic stage; 
Yet truth will own, tliat with resistless force, 
It sends conviction to its proper source. 
Here aAertime may view those earlier days, 
Whose hours record the tribute of their praise; 
Here man is taught that sympathy can move 
The steel-cased heart, and bid it virtue love ; 
Here aU that makes man powerful and wise, 
Is shadowed forth before a nation's eyes ; 
Here justice, truth and wisdom will succeed, 
And peace on earth, and glory, be decreed. 

BiostoD; Not. 14, 1822. 
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XI. 

In arts and arms when Greece transcendent shone. 
And new-bom genius made her glories known ; 
When o'er these shores the savage^ unrestrained, 
And savage beast, with gloomy terror reigned, — 
The Drama rose, and rose in hour divine, 
From festive rites at Bacchus' votive shrine. 
Nurtured with care by Genius' fostering hand. 
Its happy sway with freedom did expand ; 
And still where'er advanced its growing fame, 
Vice it assailed, and kindled virtue's flame : 
Itaha's mistress too its power confessed ; 
Her noblest sons both nourished and caressed. 
Reared with the arts, magnificent it reigned, 
When Rome her height of grandeur had attained. 
From the dark ages, long involved in night. 
Burst forth the Drama, as a Phoonix bright; 
Renewed in splendour, in its form improved. 
Again it shone; Vice stood again reproved. 

When first the sun of science shed its ray 
On our fair land, to light a glorious day, 
Columbia's genius, which till then reposed, • 
Matured and great stood to the world disclosed ; 
Then, like a torrent, on bet ha\>\\y shore 
CommingliDS nations und\sX\t\^\\\8\\^^^Qivw. 
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ew the years ; fair commerce spread her sails ; 

r-ealth and plenty teemed the friendly gales. 

<iiig fame — witli Jealous eye surveyed — 

te avarice in the dust had laid. 

mt then the patriot band uprose, 

itli one voice the rights of man disclose. 

m, aloft her banner proudly spread ; 

'ed Oppression saw, and trembling fled. 

\w bf^hold, with emulation fired, 

native talent, kindling and inspired, 

rom the germ, and glorious meet the day ^ 

:ountry's pride, her honour, and her stay. 

:las8ic taste, with art and skill upreared, 

! tlie fane, to every muse endeared ! 

nfant genius shall extend her wing, 

fled Greece and Rome their treasures bring ; 

§hakspeare's muse with native ardour glow, 

to fire, or rouse the madd'ning throe. 

>tway, unto every feeling dear, 

e the homage of the kindred tear: 

;enuine wit and humour hold their couil : 

te and genius still the fair resort. 

ed charms the Drama here shall shine. 

ling nature in each bold design ; 

i<iid to science and each liberal art, 

le refines, improves, and cheers the heart. 

- York, Nov. 13, 18». 
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XII. 

In ^' olden time," when arts and taste, refined. 
Lit with bright beams the midnight of the mind 
And martial Greece subdued her num'rous foes, 
The Drama^s sun o'er classic Athens rose. 
By clouds obscured, at first it scarcely spread 
Its pale cold beams o^er each high mountain's head^ 
Till, gaining step by step its noonday height, 
It clothed the boundless scene with brilliant light. 
Then learned Escliylus^ warm with patriot fire, 
Touched with bold hand the Drama^s slumbering 

lyre, 
Avenged inveterate faults with satire's dart, 
Or laughed a thousand foibles from the heart. 
Then soft Euripides, skilled to control 
The kindest, gentlest feelings of the soul, 
O'er his bright pagc9 deep enchantment tlirew^ 
And floods of tears from pity's fountain drew. 

When — all her glory gone — ^in evil hour 
Greece bowed submissive to superior power, 
The wandering Drama found a friend and honi 
In bounteous Caesar and triumphant Rome. 
A.S moved by love or pity, scorn or rage, 
Guilt, pride, or folly, Roscius trod the stage. 
His mimic power surrounding thousands pra 
\m\ e'en great Tully lauded as he gazed. 
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When — the long reign of Gothic midnight past — - 
Wit, taste and science blest the world at last, 
To Albion's shores the scenic Muses flew, 
And o'er her youthful bards their mantles threw. 
Then Shakspeare rose in truth and virtue's c&use, 
Revived the Drama and reformed its laws, 
Portrayed the airy farms of fancy's dreams, 
And spread o'er life's rude scenes her br^test 

: beams. 
Then Garrick moved, the Roscius of the age. 
And learning quit the forum for the stage. 
Then Siddons bade the tears of pity start, 
And Kemble thrilled each fibre of the heart. 
When on the rights of man curst tyrants trod. 
And stept between his conscience and his God^ 
Fettered with rules of faith the free-born soul, 
And bade the million bow to their control ;— 
Or, flushed with savage pride, beheld expire 
A host of martyrs on the funeral pyre ; — 
The exiled Drama quit the scene of blood, 
And, following Freedom o'er the Atlantic flood^ 
Reared with a skill and taste, unknown before, 
Her hnea and ahars on Columbia's shore. 

To this her infant shrine, where, sparkling bright, 
Taste, wealth and beauty, burst upon the sigbt } 
Where late colossal Rum, proudly vain, 
, Stalked o^er Uie ashes of a assstec iftSA— 
Majr Erron come to see thea iv^nc^x^^Q»>^% 
Uke future kings, in Banquo^ft roas^c ^^'^^ 
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May Vice behold his own abhorrent face, 
And wash out every stain of foul disgrace : 
May Pride take shame that such a dwarfish ell 
Had slighted others better than himself: 
May Folly learn, though self-accounted wise, 
She was an arrant fool in others' eyes. 
Still may the Drama virtue's part promote^ 
As Kean and Cooper act what Shakspeare tore 
Mirth drown our troubles, joy our griefs assuag 

' And taste and genius guard the vestal stage. 
Reacted in th'is mimic world of ours, 
See human life, with all its thorns and flowers 
Again our foibles Ridicule derides, 

• Wit cracks his jokes, and Laughter shakes his si 
Pride stalks around with quick and haughty tr< 
And Anger strikes his trembling victim dead. 
Again Love sighs o'er pure affections crost, 
And erring Beauty mourns her honour lost. 
Again the tyrant tramples on the laws ; 
The hero dies in freedom's sacred cause 5 
The traitor meets an ignominious doom, 
And Virtue^s temple stands on Fice^s tomb. 

Ye blooming fair, whose modest charms out^ 
The blushing l^auties of the morning sky ; 
To whose pure breasts we ne'er in vain appeal 
1^ Whrn suffering Virtue sues the heart to feel ; 

Who in the march of taste still lead the van, 
The guardian angels oC \qs& ]^%\i!^ h^w *^ — 
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Ye deep-read critics, and ye sons of song, 

To whom the Drama's higjier walks belong 'y 

Who, if the actor take one step awry, 

Detect die error With a lynx's eye ; 

Applaud his efforts when to natui:e true. 

And seldom censure but where censure's due ;«- 

Still may you come, as blhhe and gay 

As now you throng to grace our opening play /• 

With generous hearts the modest virtues greet, 

And lead retiring Worth from his retreat ; 

Our native bards to nobler strains mcite : 

Our Thespian corps with more than praise requite; 

Connect the actor's whh the patriot's name. 

And spread the drama's with our country's fame. 

Ciacinnati, Oct. 18, 1822. 



XIII. 

Friends (^the Drama, welcome to this dome ! 
Where evefy social feeling finds a hcune : 
The throne of fancy j and the school of tmV, 
Our heaven, the boxes ! and our toorldy the pit ! 

Here, on the ruins of the fi^fntff^ pile. 

Where erst they wept, on'ceidore the Muses smile ! 
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Our edifice, in architectural pride, 

Rears it9 arched dome,—- expands its portals wide, 

And boldly summons to its ample stage, 

The genius of this literary age ! 

Like the young Phoenix, cradled in the flame, 
Who springs exulting to the heights of fame ! 
Who wings, with eye sublime, his heavenward 

flight, 
And bathes his plumage in Promethean light;-— 
Thus we, where erst its victim parent blazed, 
With ardent feelings this fak fabric rsdsed ! 
And humbly wait your patronizing smile, 
To cheer our labour, and reward our toil ! 
Here, in our bright parterre, shall native worth. 
And foreign talent, of exotic birth. 
In scenic pride their rival powers display, 
To charm the wise, th' intelligent, and gay ! 
Be ours to cheat the cynic of a smile. 
And sparkling eyes of many a tear beguile : 
Teach the cold breast of apathy to glow. 
Like sunbeams, trembling o'er a waste of snow ! 
To follow Nature be our general plan ; 
And all her labyrinthian walks to scan ! 
To light on virtue's shrine the sacred flame, 
l^i And crown her votaries with immortal fame ! 
Portray the charms ^ vmioceace ^nd ^«^c,^^ 
Or foliys wild, ecceiknc ft\^Vit&Ao Vreicfc^ 
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While living vice shall bbith with shame and rage, 
To view her form, reflected from our stage ! 
Oh ! blissfd era in the page of time ! 
When feelings, (iberal as our genial clime, 
Proinpt power and afSuence ta unite their aid 
To draw young genius Uushmg from the shade ! 
Who, in her cause, have boldly sought th^ field, 
Where sordid Ignorance, with " sevenfold shield," 
And blear-eyed Superstition in his train. 
Had long assayed their empire to maintain ; 
'Tin the young genius of the Drama rose ! 
And lulled with dulcet voice her Haydn foes. 
Armed but with arts, and charms, to soften life,. 
She won the sceptre from fyatic strife. 

As smiling Hope her polished mirror rears, 
Through the long vista of perspective years 
We view with joy, in each progressive age, 
^< New stars !" whose radiance shaA illume our^ 

stage! 
While Albion's sons shall view from her proud 

heights - ' 

The eveqjng tgplendour of our " Northern Lights." 

With gratitude for every favour past. 
We hope, (with due submission,) they may last! 
To merit your applause, ajod earn our fame^ 
Will be OUT fondest wish, oin Mgl^«^ ^w.*"^^- 

5» 
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XIV. 



H'ben Genius, breaking bora ibe clouds of night, 
On bigh Painassiis threw its moming light, 
And called (he slumb'ring muses froin (he shade 
Their ovn Apollo in his absence made ; 
The Trafic Muse wKh rapture seized her lyre, 
Breathed o*eT its s(rings the cliarm of Epic lire^ 
And taught its silver}' melody to tell 
Admiring Grvece the magic of its spell. 

Sar, Atuse Aonian, n-as it thus began 

The Tm^c song ol' n^lody to man .' 

Did Thespis. glimmVing o'er the Attic day, 

Lead on the morning n'ith his cheering ray ? 

Alas ! no Ijre shall wake its notes for thee, 

Brealhe the niU strain of swoetest harmony ; 

Not tell who first Its i 

And shed a lustre on 

Yet though the Fairs iln ? 

And veil die niomins.l ' 

Still in her deaihlc:^^ roli 

A spirit breathinir, « liic 

Tliougli gone the Grec' 

The mantle honoured '^^^ 

Why slept the 
-IfHr/f beauteous Gi 
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Why slept her music when tiie Roman song^ 
Triumphant, mingled with the tuneful thrdng ? 
Go ! ask the daggered spirit, why it broods 
O'er mined Athens and her solitudes ; 
Why o'er the Isles it spreads a darkening wing, 
And frowns on Genius slowly mouldering ! 
And ask ye why the muse in sorrow wept ? 
Greece, once enslaved, her music ever slept !— 
Luxurious Rome in vain besought tlie maid 
To leave Parnassus' for the Tiber's shade, 
And teach her epic melody to flow 
On the green banks of classic Onio ; 
Deaf to hfet prayer, she lingered to be free, 
And owned no soil but that of Liberty. 

Ah, hapless Greece ! still shall thy sons complain, 
Nor breathe in freedom from the t3rrant's chain ? 
Shall Athens weep, afflicted Chios mourn, 
O'er days of pride and glory which are gone I 
Shall domes which thundered to the patriot's call. 
When trembling Athens tottered to her fall ? 
Which heard thy heroes there proclaim thee free. 
And while ibey shouted — echoed Liberty ! — 

Ab ! shall those sacred altars now behold 

That birthright trampled, which was thin eof old ? — . -a 

Lo ! Freedom, weeping, from her throne afar 

Casts a red look of anguish on thy war ; 
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She coraes !— and leads such spirits in her throng 
As bled at Leactra, died at Marathon ; 
Their patriot breasts indignantly declare 
That soil too sacred for the slave to share ; 
Fast from their ire the Scythian despot flies, 
Thy chains are sundered — and thy thraldom dies ! 

Dark was the age neglected Learning saw, 
When Rome's proud empire sunk to rise no more! 
Long had she stood, Colossus-like, to stride 
From shore to shore, and tower o'er the tide ; 
Unhappy Greece had bowed before her frown, 
And captive science graced the victor's crown ; 
From East to West her iron sceptre swayed, 
Till conquered millions trembled and'obeyed ; 
Weighed by her giant power, at last she fell, 
And weeping Genius sighed a long farewell ! 

Crushed in her might, when Rome was prostrate laid, 
What happy shore could own the Grecian maid ? 
i, - What soil could give asylum to the muse. 

An exile now, that Tiber shall refuse ? — 
'Twas Britain's lovely isle,— the radiant gem 
That glitters high in Learning's diadem 
^. On Avon's stream the raptured goddess smiles, 

■^ - And hails Britannia princess of the isles. 

Loud from her lyre its thrilling music rings. 
Genius awoke, and nu^y %aks^<ax^ €a:i<^\ — 
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The fairy sylphs of poesy intwined 
The richest chaplets to adorn his mind ; 
Tinged ev^ry thought with soft Elysian dyes, 
And sfampt an Iris on his fantasies. 
Fair Strafford's groves with nature's echo rung, 
While music dropt Hyblsean from his tongue ; 
The liquid strain in magic sweetness flows, 
The soil is watered, and the harvest grows. 

Yet, can the Muse Columbia's shore deny, 
Nor bend on her the passion-kindling eye ? — 
If Tempe's vale in ancient Greece displayed 
Its matchless charms and renovating shade i 
And taught the voice of music to declare 
How gay and lovely all her beauties were ; 
Shall not her thousand Tempes, which unfold 
More charms than Grecian fancy ever told, 
Inspire her bards to wake their tuneful lyres 
To strains of feeling which their love inspires ? — 
Shall the vast wave, Niagara pours below. 
Inspire no rapture while her toiTents flow ? — 
Ah no ! her genius views Columbia's charms, 
. And owns no son whom feeling never warms ; 
She points where lovely Delaware unfolds 
What fancy paints, imagination moulds; 
No scattered hills in favoured plains appear. 
Where bards must hie the partial Muse to hear ; 
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One vast Parnassus meets her joyous eye, 
The shrine of freemen, bom to poesy ! — 

When Freedom, throned on high, beheld our woes, 
And hurled her scorching thunder on her foes ; 
And taught our sires to perish or be free, 
And nurse with blood their blighted freedom-tree ; — 
When Franklin caught the lightning as it flew, 
And taught Britannia more than Newton knew i 
And when her boasted glory bowed to meet 
The fate of tyrants at our Hero's feet ; 
Say, did not then her genius warm our sires. 
With patriot ardour, such as freemen fires ? — 
Yes; and the warmth which cheered that patriot 

blaze 
Shall fan the splendour of our future days j 
That power which taught our fathers to be free, 
Will smile propitious on our Liberty ! — 

Here, joyous then, the Tragic Muse surveys 
The rising emblems of our future days ; 
She loves to rove with raptured Fancy, where 
Taste, feeling, genius, gem her Delaware ; 
From north to south, in ecstasy to roam. 
And nurse the oflspring of her favoured home. 
Haste fleeting Time ! expand thy lightning wing 5 
The day appointed by t\ieT«\>ise%,\>Tw^\ 
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When to our shores the Scenic Muse shall fly, 
And rear a Shakspeare in our western sky ! — 

Friends to the Scene ! — ^this night we rear a shrine, 

To vutue sacred and the tuneful Nine ; 

This spacious dome, from darksome ruin raised, 

Where art shines brighter than where Vulcan blazed ; 

Like Phoenix rising from its ashes higher, 

Of age divested, and renewed by fire; 

Here shall the Muse delight to tread the Stage, 

In buskin fair, and tragic garb arrayed ; 

And ask, while weeping over Sorrow's bier, 

The sympathetic tribute of a tear ! — 

Here shall the gay Thalia light her smile, 

Dry ev'ry tear, and many a care beguile. 

Oft shall you hail with animated glee, 

The laaghter-loving maid of revelry ; 

When here she holds her mirror bright and pure, 

To shew the varied world in miniature. 

Here you will learn what peace the virtues give^ 
The pangs they suffer who to passion live ^ 
Here, in the living chronicle of time, 
I Will goodness mingle with the basest crime; 
Choose you the right, while nature's genial ray 
Yields its mild light to guide you on the way. 
Thus shaU the Stage morality diffuse. 
And Virtue grace the scene, and raise the Tragic 
Muse. 
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She comes !— and leads such spirits in her throng 
As bled at Leuctra, died at Marathon ; 
Their patriot breasts indignantly declare 
That soil too sacred for the slave to share ; 
Fast from their ire the Scythian despot flies. 
Thy chains are sundered — and thy thraldom dies ! 

Dark was the age neglected Learning saw, 
When Rome's proud empire sunk to rise no more ! 
Long had she stood, Colossus-like, to stride 
From shore to shore, and tower o'er the tide ; 
Unhappy Greece had bowed before her frown. 
And captive science graced the victor's crown ; 
From East to West her iron sceptre swayed, 
Till conquered millions trembled and 'obeyed ; 
Weighed by her ^ant power, at last she felJ, 
And weeping Genius sighed a long farewell ! 

Crushed in her might, when Rome was prostrate laid, 
What happy shore could own the Ghrecian maid ? 
What soil could ^ve asylum to the muse, 
An exile now, that Tiber shall refuse ? — 
'Twas Britain's lovely isle, — ^the radiant gem 
That glitters high in Learning's diadem ' 
On Avon's stream the raptured goddess smiles. 
And hails Britannia princess of the isles. I 

Loud from her lyre its thrilliag music rings, | 

Genius awoke, and mi^Xy ^Yo^^^x^ «tt\^\— \ 
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The fairy sylphs of poesy intwined 
The richest chaplets to adorn his mind ; 
Tinged ev'ry thought with soft Elysian dyes, 
And stampt an Iris on his fantasies. 
Fair Strafford's groves with nature's echo rung, 
While music dropt Hyblaean from his tongue ; 
The liquid strain in magic sweetness flows, 
The soil is watered, and the harvest grows. 

Yet, can the Muse Columbia's shore deny, 
Nor bend on her the pas»on-kindling eye ? — 
If Tempe's vale in andent Greece displayed 
Its matchless charms and renovating shade ^ 
And taught the voice of music to declare 
How gay and lovely all her beauties were ; 
Shall not her thousand Tempes, which unfold 
More charms than Grecian fancy ever told, 
Inspire her bards to wake their tuneful lyres 
To strains of feeling which their love inspires ? — 
Shall the vast wave, Niagara pours below. 
Inspire no rapture while her torrents flow ? — 
Ah no ! her genius views Columbia's charms. 
And owns no son whom feeling never warms ; 
She points where lovely Delaware unfolds 
What fancy paints, imagination moulds ; 
No scattered hills in favoured plains appear, 
Where bards must hie the pax6siiM\!ia& \!(^\\^»x \ 
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One vast Parnassus meets her joyous eye. 
The shrine of freemen, bom to poesy ! — 

When Freedom, throned on high, beheld our woes. 
And hurled her scorching thunder on her foes i 
And taught our sires to perish or be free, 
And nurse with blood their blighted freedom-tree ; — 
When Franklin caught the lightning as it flew, 
And taught Britannia more than Newton knew ; 
And when her boasted glory bowed to meet 
The fate of tyrants at our Hero's feet ; 
Say, did not then her genius warm our sires, 
With patriot ardour, such as freemen fires ? — 
Yes ; and the warmth which cheered that patriot 

blaze 
Shall fan the splendour of our future days j 
That power which taught our fathers to be free. 
Will smile propitious on our Liberty ! — 

Here, joyous then, the Tragic Muse surveys 
The rising emblems of our future days ; 
She loves to rove with raptured Fancy, where 
Taste, feeling, genius, gem her Delaware 5 
From north to south,, in ecstasy to roam. 
And nurse the oflspring of her favoured home. 
Haste fleeting Time ! expand thy lightning wing 5 
The day appointed by tVie Tft\:kses,\>TVR^\ 
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Shall we not shout to see a tyrant's death ? 
Or shudder o'er thy gory corse, Macbeth ! 
Or laud the father when — O painful part ! 
He hurled the dagger to Yirgmia's heart ; 
And gave her, dying, nought but virtue's gem, 
The brightest star in beauty's diadem ! 
O I yes, while genius can instruct an age, 
Such moral beauties shall adorn the stage. 

Patrons of taste !— our harp was lately strung, 
Though wise in laws, Columbia's muse is young ; 
The infant's cradle must be rocked by you ! 
Say, shall it die beneath Castalian dew ? 
No— no — ^a mother ne'er forgets her child, 
But fondly listens to its warblings wild ! — 
And 'tis for you to scan its early song, 
To you the critic's attributes belong. 
To rule the Drama by great nature's laws, 
And mariL its greatness \}y your just applause : 
And fimcy smiles while hope ecstatic sings. 
That ^ory's eagle here may furl his wmgs ; 
That haply here may rise, inspired by you, 
A child of genius and of nature too, 
In western worlds with Shakspeare's name to vie, 
As planet rivals planet in the sky ! 

Friends of mankind ! ere yet our duty's done^ 
We must remember deathless Washington ! 
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And now, ye Fair ! whose charms we here behold 
Like diamond lustre from its silver fold, 
Who smile congenial with the cloudless sun, 
Whose beams illume whatever they look upon 5 
Columbia's brightest, fairest flowers, which dress 
Her matron splendour with your loveliness 5 — 
Ye youth ! who ardent in your country's cause^ 
Yield to her beauty only, and her laws ; 
In learning's path who bend your anxious way^ 
To gain the glowing zenith of the day 5 — 
Ye, who command the epic lyre to tell 
The tales to Pity which she loves so well ; 
Who feel the warmth electric wit inspires, 
When Genius gbides it with its lightning wires ; — 
We greet you all ! you who adorn this Dome ! 
Then smile propitious here, — and hail the Muses' 
Home ! — 



l«^»■»»»^^|^^^^^^»»^^>^«^^M>» 
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When the last thunder in the sky is done, 
How blooms all nature 'neath the blushing sun ! 
Pleased, thus we meet, Misfon\me^^« tem^^^v. ^'er^ 
And Hope^s fair rsdnbow \)t\^t<sc i3B3M\\>^feK» 
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A mouldering temple shivers in the blast, 

A ruin, and a record of the past. 

Or, in thin groupes, with many a chasm between, 

An amphitheatre usurps the scene — 

A statue here — and there a broken bust — 

Cecrops and Jove, co-equals in the dust. 

Yet while from Greece, taste, talent disappear. 

Behold their graces rise triumphant here ! 

While there each form of beauty fades from view. 

We catch the soul, and body it anew : — 

From Art's decaying features steal a cast, 

And still preserve the presence of the pctst. 

Again the classic Parthenon uprears 

Its ample structure from the tomb of years; 

In our new Greece displays its front sublime, 

A gem redeemed, a trophy snatched from time. 

Nor hold we less our scenic temple's claim 

To all the rich rewards that wait on fame 5 

The taste of ages, though the toil of few, 

A palace worthy of the muse and you. 

And you, ye generous friends, whose presence 

cheers* 
The actor's hopes, and dissipates his fears; — 
Ye arbiters of taste, whose smile or frown 
Warms into life, or checks our frail renown ; — 
On you, young Expectation turns its gaze ; 
And Labour asks its recompence of praise. 

6* 



■I 
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Yes ! then you mourned — weU nugfat you mourn to 

view 
Apollo's temple lost to us, and you^ 
To see fair Taste forsake her falling throne^ 
And Genius sigh, dejected and alone ; 
While thundering fragments told the gazing thron^^ 
Destruction's voice had hushed the muses' song; 
But mark the change ! a prouder fane is reared. 
By former joys, by later griefs endeared. 
The sculptured column, and the classic dome, 
Send back the heart to golden days of Rome, 
The brow of genius with new wreaths is crowned. 
Perfection smiles where sombre Ruin frowned. 
With grateful pride to fancy's fairer seat, 
Wit, valour, beauty, all we warmly greet; 
Pleased while we feel that hearts are beating here. 
In summer's joy and winter's grief still dear. 
And say, shall not our bosoms glow oncie more, 
Wheiiyibamed by virtue, vice shall lose its power? 
When mercy's voice shall plead for prostrate Jlome, 
And great Coriolanus change her doom ? 
Shall we not yearn o'er pale Ophelia's bier, 
Remembering all her madness with a tear? 
Or curse the author of Othello's wrong, 
Whose heart was noble, but whose love was strong !* 



* fFkose hearty &c.— " ThU diei \ teu, to\ Vit ^«& ^t&t 
of heart*' Othtl, And again /'V7YiQVn«^^iMk\V)\»d))x>»«^\. 
too tcellr* Othello*s laA apcech. 
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A mouldering temple shivers in the blast, 

A riun, and a record of the past. 

Or, in thin groupes, with many a chasm between, 

An amphitheatre usurps the scene — 

A statue here — and there a broken bust — 

Cecrops and Jove, co-equals in the dust. 

Yet while from Greece, taste, talent disappear. 

Behold their graces rise triumphant here ! 

While there each form of beauty fades from view. 

We catch the soul, and body it anew : — 

From Art's decaying features steal a cast, 

And still preserve the presence of the past. 

Again the classic Parthenon uprears 

Its ample structure from the tomb of years; 

In our new Greece displays its front sublime, 

A gem redeemed, a trophy snatched from time. 

Kor hold we less our scenic temple's claim 

To all the rich rewards that wait on fame 5 

The taste of ages, though the toil of few, 

A palace worthy of the muse and you. 

And you, ye generous friends, whose presence 

cheers* 
The actor's hopes, and dissipates his fears; — 
Ye arbiters of taste, whose smile or frown 
Warms into life, or checks our frail renown ; — 
On you, young Expectation turns its gaze ; 
And Labour asks its recompence of praise. 

6* 
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Let that great name this jo3rful hour endear, 
'Tis freedom speaks to-night, for freedom's sons are 
here ! 

P. S. The above was written to show, that in 
general the best ideas may be drawn from the an- 
cient writings. 



XVI. 

In yonder East, where breaks the golden day 
On classic lands, green isles, and ruins grey. 
And, lonely lingering 'midst her favoorite clime, • 
Where Taste yet struggles with the spoiler Time, 
To wrecks and wilds imparts her kindling breath, 
Rich in decay, and lovely even in death ;— 
Here, in a realm of genius, all her own, 
Immoikliy Art upreared her fluted throne, 
Pierced the crude earth, and from its plundered store 
With daring hand the quarried marble tore ; 
Touched by her hand, the shapeless mass gave place 
To matchless symmetry and various grace j 

■ 

A thousand forms, a thousand beauties wore, 
And canonized the ground it chdked before. 

On Athen^s hill a relic stiU remains, 
And Attica may boast hei bToVfiu i»Si^;, 
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The grateful incense of the vivid thought 

Shall mount to heaven from whence its fires were 

caught. 
And the bold Drama, decked with hand of art, 
Shall wake to nobler feelings every heart. 
O'er the dark mind a light celestial throw, 
And smooth the furrows of the careworn brow. 
As oil, effused upon the troubled deep^ 
Sooths the dark waves and surges into sleep, 
So mighty truth, in splendid fiction dressed, 
Checks the dark thought and calms the troubled 

breast. 
Here, by your smiles, may brilliant genius glow, 
A second Shakspeare lift his laurelled brow. 
The latent spirit of a Cook infuse 
And wake the ardour of a Grarrick's muse. 
Should here a Cooper's native genius blaze. 
Spare not your patronage, spare not your praise ; 
But aid our brilliant actor in his aim , T^ 
To gain a proud, to gain a lasting name. 
When the war-drum to victory has beat. 
Here may the hero find a sweet retreat ; 
The weary warrior loose his waving crest, 
And Valour sleep reposed on Beauty's breast. 
To fancy's dream the muse presents its store. 
Fraught with the actions of historic Ion 
So genius, at the Drama^s high behest, 
Wakes emulation in the noble breast ; 
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If crimson nkilrder stalk, and victims bleed, 
While volley'd thunders desecrate the deed ; 
Or lordly vice, in transient splendour drest, 
Pluck the rich plume from Virtue's drooping creit; 
Or comic art the languid hour bc^ile, 
And bid the face of sadness wear a smile ; — 
We but transfer the scene from life's dull page^ 
And human actions echo from the stage. 

Yet vain our dreams of rapture and renown, 
If you, whose voice is fate, refuse the crown. 
Bom in your breath, if you withhold your praise, 
Hope drops her wing, and sickens and decays ; « 
Smile on our efforts then, regard our claim, 
And be this night the pledge of future fame. 

Oblando. 



■ 1 . 
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*' Let there be light !" tlie Power celestial spoke, 
And heaven's azure through the darkness broke— 
So this chaste pile from dark confusion rose, 
The votive altar of the Drama's muse. 
Here shall her votaries tlbat oi![«ni!i!g&VyL\\\^^ , 
Aspiring genius soar on ea^<£'& NnaD^\ 
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. The grateful incense of the vivid thought 
Shall mount to heaven from whence its fires were 

caugfaty 
And the bold Drama, decked with hand of art. 
Shall wake to nobler feelings every heart. 
O'er the dark mind a light celestial throw, 
And smooth the furrows of the careworn brow. 
As oil, effused upon the troubled deep^ 
Sooths the dark waves and surges into sleep, 
So mighty truth, in splendid fiction dressed, 
Checks the dark thought and calms the troubled 

breast. 
Here, by your smiles, may brilliant genius glow, 
A second Shakspeare lift his laurelled brow, 
The latent spirit of a Cook infuse 
And wake the ardour of a Grarrick's muse. 
Should here a Cooper's native genius blaze. 
Spare not your patronage, spare not your praise ; 

r* But aid our brilliant actor in his aim ^ Ty 

F. To gain a proud, to gain a lasting name. 

[ .When the war-drum to victory has beat. 
Here may the hero find a sweet retreat ; 

' The weary warrior loose his waving crest, 
And Valour sleep reposed on Beauty's breast. 
To fancy's dream the muse presents its store. 
Fraught with the actions of historic lore — 
So genius, at the Drama^s V\\^\vW\i^«X) 
Wakes emulation in the noYAe bxeasX^ 
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So genius mean aspersions shall defyi 
And mount exulting to its native sky. 
Then bid Columbia's muse in majesty arise 
Up to her native element, the star-girt skies. 
Bid her bold harp awake to strains of fire. 
Each kindred heart with patriot pride inspire ; 
Her infant poets strike a theme sublime, 
To guide the manners of bright freedom's dime ; 
With sympathy the feeling heart to move. 
Our minds to polish and our tastes improve. 
And when posterity demands her poet's lays, 
Jie'll strike his harp to sound our patrons' pnu^. 



^o ^ o^»^^»i^^r^«rf^K»»»»i^»» 
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To point the spirit to its heavenly goal, 
And rouse the dormant feelings of the soul ; 
To teach the mind its energies to know, 
The smile to brighten, and the tear to flow ; 
To wake each nobler attribute of love 
That man receives, a blessing from above ; 
To blunt the keenness of affliction's dart. 
And yield one endless solace to the heart, — 
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For thus the Muse, through every varied dime, 

Undimmed by ages in the lapse of time, 

First stepped exulting on a Grecian board, 

By women envied, but by men adored. *'• 

Far o'er the world her wandering steps would roam, 

To seek the frigidly shelter of a home. 

And found with Freedom, friendless like the rest, 

A safe asylum in the rising West. 

Here may she flourish to eternal age. 

The nurse of genius and our infant stage. 

When classic England with her foaming waves, 
Her pearly treasures in their ocean caves, — 
Like us, had Uved the period of a day, 
(Nor washed the traces of our wrongs away,) 
Say, could she write one solitary name, 
A future plainet on the sky of fame ? 

Some dormant genius, who in riper years, ». 
The child of hopes, of sorrows and of fears. 
May burst the fetters that have b^ond the rest, 
And live the pride and glory of the West ; 
May lead his country to dramatic fame, 
And shine her star, unsullied and the same. 
This noble fabric of your native tcutej 
By none polluted, or by none disgraced, 
Shall stand an honour to so bright an age,' 
That feels it proud to patronize^ stage.. 
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So genius mean aspersions shall defy. 
And mount exahing to its native sky. 
Then bid Columbia's muse in majesty arise 
Up to her native element, the star-gbrt skies. 
Bid her bold harp awake to strains of fire, 
Each kindred heart with patriot pride inspire ; 
Her infent poets strike a theme sublime, 
To guide the n&anners oi Inight freedom's dime ; 
With sympathy the feeling heart to move, 
Our minds to polish and oar tastes improve. 
And when posterity demands her poet's lays, 
Jie'll strike his harp to sound our patrons' praise. 
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To point the spirit to its heavenly goal. 
And rouse the dormant feelings of the soul; 
To teach the mind its energies to know, 
The smile to brighten, and the tear to flow ; 
To wake each nobler attribute of love 
That man receives, a blessing from above ; 
To blunt the keenness of affi\c^\QO?% ^^axv.^ 
And yield one endless solace to ^«\\^as\)- 
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For thus the Muse, through every varied chme, r. 

Undimmed by ages in the lapse of timye, 

First stepped exulting on a Grecian board. 

By women envied, but by men adored. >f - 

Far o'er the world her wandering steps would roam, ^ 

To seek the friendly shelter of a home. ' 

And found with Freedom, friendless like the rest, 

A safe asylum in the rising West. 

Here may she flourish to eternal age. 

The nurse of genius and our infant stage. 

When classic England with her foaming waves, 
Her pearly treasures in their ocean caves, — 
Lake us, had lived the period of a day, 
(Nor washed the traces of our wrongs away,) 
Say, could she write one solitary name, 
A future pldnet on the sky of fame ? 



Some dormant genius, who in riper years, «; 
The child of hopes, of sorrows and of fears. 
May burst the fetters that have h§fand the rest, 
And live the pride and glory of the West ; 
May lead his country to dramatic fame, 
And shine her star, unsullied and the same. 
This noble fBibric of your noHve tastej 
By none polluted, or by none disgraced. 
Shall stand an honour to so bn^Vvl ^w ^^> 
That feels it proud to patcomxieti^ %\^^*. 
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Here shall each honest citizen repair. 
To smooth the furrow in his brow of care } 
'Tis here the spirit, when by grief oppressed, 
•By friends forsaken, or by foes distressed. 
Shall seek a refuge in the Box or Pit, 
And lose its sorrows in their burst of wit. 
Here shall e'en beauty find a loved release^ 
Here the long labours of the day shall cease. 
'Tis here the pit its plaudits shall prolong. 
Charmed by the dulcet melody of song. 
Here shall each youthful candidate for fame. 
Unknown to vices that pollute his name, 
Still find supporting guardians to his cause^ 
Alike his friends in hisses or applause^ 

« 

Rich with the trophies of a falling world. 
Its rolls of science to thy view unfurled j 
Blest with a cUmate which thy foes admire, 
Wheie tyrants languish and where kings expire ; 
Crowned with the wreaths of freedom and of fame. 
Pursue, Columbia, what thou well mayst claim. 
But, 'mid the transports of thy happier hours, 
By smiles encircled, or in wreathed with flowers. 
Decked with the spoils of autumn or of spring. 
Fanned by the gentle breezes of her wing, 
^r Through all thy splendours in a future age, 

f Still look with fondness oti xViy \w{«iit sitai^e. 



* J-. 
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And ye, whom taste or fapcy may convene, 
Tb smile applauding on so bright a scene, ' 
On you the actor rests his heaviest claim, 
A path to fortune, or a pass to fame. % 

YoiucK. 

PhiladctlphiA, Not. 17, 1823. 
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If to refine the manners, and expand 
Each social feeling of this happy land, — 
If to light up in Sorrow's faded eye 
A beam of pleasure and each sad tear dry,—* 
If to unfold to man his brothet man, 
And the historic page review and scan,-» 
If to endear, to bless and sweeten life. 
To. pluck from care the suicidal knife,*- 
If these most noble sacred ends'lbigage. 
And are the care, the objects of the stage; 
Then is the stage a blessing, and the breast 
That could not hallow it should ne'er be blest. ^ 
In early ages, when the wbrld was young. 
While in fair Greece the muses feebly sung. 
The stage arose, — a star on pag;aAi r^\,— 
And shed a ray, though 9C impeti^xXv^ 
7 • 
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fiut, thoi^ obscure, it taught the patriot Greek 
Lessons of freedom which will ever speak, 
Lessons which now in patriotic deeds 
Burst wild on Greece's tyrants' turbann'd heads, 
And teaching that a host which xmU be free. 
Is worthy and shall gain bright liberty. — 
- But turn we to the stage. In later times, 
' When Albion's isle was stained with royal crimes, 
When brothers, sisters, fathers, friends were slain 
On wild ambition's red and gory fane, 
A godlike man was bom, — ^by heaven inspired, 
And his pure breast with human love was fired. 
Yes, heaven-born Shakspeare in effulgence came^ 
And gave the stage an everlasting name; 
Held up to man's admiring, wondering eye, 
Lessons and precepts which can never die ; 
V Scared wild Ambition's murderous deeds away. 
And the stage shone with inspiration's ray. 

This happy shore was peopled, in the wild 
Our fathers came for freedom, — Heaven smiled 
On their pare cause 5 and on our peaceful shore 
Slav'ry'i soul-killing chains they felt no more. 
And in fair Freedom's train, refinement came. 
She breathed — ^the stage arose in all its fam9. 
Arose in all its beaming majesty, 
Worthy a people, happy, brave and free. 
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show to yoa a Cato's patriot zeal, 
Swiss's arrow or a Bmtl^' steel,— ^ 
» hold to scorn the miser's grasping hearty—*' 
> take against the villain Virtue's part, — 

• teach, that vice must ever lead to wo, 

id make each breast to vice a deadly foe, — 

• please the head, the mind to dignify, 

» light with glist'ning pleastoe every eye,— 
lese be our care, ror well, full Well we know, 
lat on a genial soil our seed we sow. ' 



^^«^^^>^^«»i#>^»«^»»^i<i^« x » 



XX. 

»NE, are the splendours of the ancient day, 
T home, her inspiration, past away ! 
!nius can wake no more the spell which broke 
T iron slumbers, when the bard awoke, 
id with resistless might, and master hand, 
mortalized, with Greece, the Thespian Band ! 

eece f fallen Greece ! lives there among the free 
soul that feels not, and not weeps for thee ; 
nd of the arts, of science, and of song, 
spectre walks thy classic shades among ; 
id Athens lies — a melancholy waste ! 
1 thou ! — the landmark of primeval U^e^ 



-s 
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A monument — ^that stands — sublime— alone, 
Outliving all thy grandeur, and the throne 
Of Cecrops ! Glorious vision ! most adored^ 
When Rome, ascendant, conquered, and restored. 

Rome — ^thy imperial eagle soars supreme, 
From where the Orient sheds its golden beam ^ 
To where eternal winter bounds the span 
Of Caesar's empire, and the rule of man : 
Enlightened eira — when the honoured stage. 
Imparted splendour to the Augustan age ; 
When the imperial one — ^the conqueror — stood^ 
Awed by his Roscius, and by him subdued : 
The Tragic Muse, in gorgeous robe attired, "" 

With pity melted, and with love inspired. 

Fallen, fallen, thy columns now ! departed shad^ 
Mother of cities ! Northern hordes invade, i 

And trample into dust the brightest gem 
That shone in thine, and Caesar's diadem. 
The sacred nine, Apollo's much loved train, 
Fly from the groves — which Vandal steps profane } 
From the barbarians fly — and kingly thanes 
Hear their triumphant notes— on Avon's streams j 
Shakspeare arises — and his form appears 
Hoary — with all the worth of ancient years ; *-\ 

Britannia — sees — ^his fame yi\X\vYv«» crXaw^ J 

To time's last hotur — and eatxVa xeiftQiVft^x. ^tA» 
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A land — where freedom claims from nature's God 
Her home, her altar, and her last abode y 
Where worth and valour guard with patriot breast 
The Dpima, as a heaven-descended guest ; 
'In arts, in arms renowned, she dares disdain 
The bigot rage, that would thy course restrain : 
Thou who, coeval with the light of mind, 
Ennobled genius, and the arts refined ; 
Who flourished, ere the Atlantic, or her wave, 
Bore the broad standard of the free and brave : 
Foe unto vice, but ever in the van 
To guard the sacred rights of social man ;-^ 
Oh I if religion, virtue, country, fame, 
T^e poet's honour, and the warrior's name, 
Is not an empty sound, the drama still 
Shall flourish, and her destined course fulfil. 
Beauty with tender care the shrine shall guard, 
And woman's praise the actor's zeal reward. 

Ye constellated beauties, ye whose smiles 
Inspire our labours, and reward our toils ; 
Ye who can every charm to lile impart, 
Mould every finer feeling of the heart ; 
Benignant — as ^e stars of heaven above, ' 
To licht the path of duty and of love ; 
Who can alone domestic bliss endear, 
^nd, bemg blessed^ most can bless us hece '^ 

7* 
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All we can ask^ is, as we may defend 
The cause of virtue, may ye be our friend. 
We plead — and shall we vainly plead to you 
Who to your country, and yourselves are truei 
Defenders of the soil, whose arms sustain 
The nation's glory, on the land and main. 
And ye — ^who only know that honest zeal^ 
To cherish arts — that ud your country's weal ; 
Munificent — ^who bade this structure rise^ 
Where a new Athens greets the western skies ; 
And to refinement, worth and virtue, gave 
A home beyond the vast Atlantic wave ; 
Ye friends to talent, science, virtue, truth. 
From reverend age to the aspiring youth. 
Well may your Pennsylvania proudly claim 
Distinction^ when your merit is her fame. 

The stage has felt that renovating tread. 
That calls the living, and awakes the dead. 
What forms unreal, can thy spell unfold ! 
Lo, other times arise, and days of old ! 
Thrones, subjects, and the beings of a day, 
Rise at thy call, and swiftly pass away I 
Changeful the scene, where empirei rise and fall- 
Life's bubbles — on this ever rolling ball 5 . , 
Unchangeable alone, through every age, 
TTie last, the earliest, pxecei^it «C liJEA ^\»i^<^^ 
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Vice, grovelling vice, may grasp ft high estate, 
But virtue. only can be truly great. 

An age refined with all that classic lore 
Has shed on ages, that return no more ; 
A city most renolvned — the home of mind, 
Rigid in morals, but with taste refined. 
Dares, with the torch of truth a^ain relume. 
And call resplendent science from the tomb ; 
Her altar rears, where Shakspeare stands sublime^ 
Beyond the reach of hatred, and of time. 

MoKt>EGO. 



XXI. 

In that bright hour, when from creation's page 
The light of science chased the mists of age \ 
And reason, bursting from the night of time, 
Rose the full Phoebus of a favoured clime; 
The rays from Heaven inspired Colon to find, 
New world of matter for new world of nind ; 
Where Phoenix-Freedom might arrest Btnr plume. 
Fled from the land — ^her parent-ashes' tomb ; 
t V Where virtue's arm the march of pow'r might brave \ 
* She prove the Syren that allures to save. 
Such is the land, and sucVi a\ovi%, ^-ax n\««^ 
The noblest efforts of ike Txa^^ Ta»ae.v 
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r 

When o'er the stage she dares to sweep so free, 
Arrayed in terror's midnight majesty. 
Fear in her path; her brow fierce Passion's storm 5 
But chaste in mien and dignified in form ! 

As soars this fane, a hope inspires our breast 
That this asylum may be long her rest; 
Here Shakspeare's spirit may ne'er cease to reign. 
Nor Garrick's purity e'er blush a stain. 

If from the taste that reigns the city's law, 
We could our omens of the future draw ; 
And, if to drink of pure Parnassean springs, 
Celestial genius to the bosom brings ; 
Oh ! what might not this city hope to see, 
In genius nurtured by its purity ! 
This dome, in some propitious hour, may boast 
Names that shall hallow it when crushed to dust ! 
Whose ma^c power shall scorn envenom'd crime, 
The torch of ruin, and the scythe of time I 
Some Roscius who shall storm the stoutest heart, 
And challenge Nature with his mimic art ; 
Some future Siddons thrill the ravished soul. 
Or rouse the passions till they burst control ; 
Another Garrick, ride the storm of mind. 
Melt — ^freeze — terrify — the breast resigned ; 

Sigh bis last thanks, and wee^ his last farewell," 
While thousand heaving \>oaomS)i&e«X^<e. ^^€^\ 
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Frieiids of the tt^e ! since 'tis by ycmr applause 

Is stamped the fiat of the Drama's l^s ; 

And such die boundless power of praise or blame^ 

That Nero's purple scarce could save his ^auoie 5 

We ask no fovour but to merit due — 

Presenre the Drama plire to U8 — and yoti. 

Her object's grand — ^to mend, to raise the heart ; 

To give to nature all the charms of art; 

To jTouse young passion from the brink of crime^ 

* Or meh a tear-drop from the ice of time ; 
To give sad Care to feel an impulse gay^ 
Flow round the heart, and in its tumult play; 
To show, reflected from her mirror face, 
The world's fair image, but dear-bought embrace; 
Such are her objects — such Euterpe's task; 
Skilled in the heart, she tore aside its mask, 
And felt each chord, the tender and the strong, 

' By touch of sympathy and breath of song; 
Each rebel passion — each soft transport too, 
The goad to crime-*-the font that weeps in woe 
The heart's best blood— makes others' sorrow ours, 
Blends with its stream and mingles with its pow'rs. 

Pardon our faults— indulge our lawful jMridey 
Yet deign to own the blame you should confide. 
If e'er opinion taint the public mind, 

' And we should sooth the taste we blush to find, 
Our shame increase not by nus^We^ v^^^^^i^s^*) 

But yield the meed alone tbat tu«c\V dww^. 
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May numerous* scenet— to hcfpe — to memory dear, 
Ctild o'er the Meeting hours enraptured here ; 
While swelling breasts and seraph eyes declare 
The varying transports of the brave — the fair. 
Heav'd into thanks, or bliss, amid their tears, 
The happy hour this hallowed fane that rears ! 

4 

Baltimore, Nov. 1, 1822. 
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The mighty shade, who joyful saw arise 
The Drama's temple under distant skies; 
Where his enchanting and immortal song 
Drew forth the praise of an enraptured throng 
Who, true to genius, glowed at Shakspeare's nam^— 
How mourned he when he mark'd th' invidious 

flame, 
In the ascendant of an evil hour, 
With greedy eagerness the pile devour ! 
And you, ye tuneful and illustrious band, 
Who round the glorious bard of Avon stand^ 
Who, nobly sworn to toil in virtue's cause. 
Sought no reward but her well-earned applause, 
Ye laatelkd bards, how A\d yovi nvcw^ Xo ^^^ 
The beauteous halls, sacred to ^^ocs^ , 
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un blazing on the blasls that howled around, 
waste in blackened ruin to the ground ! — 
scurrowing wept ; but Prejudice stood by, 

led as the smoke-wreaths curled along the sky, 
gladly view'd to ruin given the fane, 

ich he had scowled upon so long in vain. 

who but gloomy Prejudice shall say 
Drama's path leads not to Virtue's way } 
vho declare that underneath her dome . 
train of Vice can ever fix their home ? 
e, none ! When on her varied scene appear 
e, honour, all the generous heart holds dear, 
good a sympathetic glow avow, 
I Guilt and Folly hide their burning brow I 
3n jealousy, ambition, hatred, rage, 
h all their train of miseries tread the stage, 
h virtuous bosom, true to Nature's law, 
3s, yet feels the while a warning awe ; 
t Vice shrinks back, disgusted and dismayed 
ts own image, fahhfuUy portrayed. 



mend the temper, teach each heart to glow^ 
'' useful mirth and salutary wo," 
this the Drama's tower again aspires, 
;ht as the fabled Phoenix from its fires. 
I Muses' favourite spints movixckS,^ tL^\.V)i&^ 
the black ruin of tbe YkOTH*^ ol vstt&* 
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The Drama now beneath her new-bom piki 
Asks but her gracious friends' approving smUe ; 
Their frown is all she fears, dieir kind regard 
Shall be her highest wish, her best reward. ^ j 

Friends to mankind, as to the Dnma's cause I ^ 

Who, safely sheltered under equal laws. 
Bask in the beams of liberty and peace. 
Oh, turn your pitying eyes to hapless Greece, 
The Drama's birth place, and the native clime 
Of freedom, genius, poetry sublime, 
Long shackled by the chains of tyranny^ 
And now so nobly struggling to be free; 
Ye, whose philanthropy no limit knows, 
No law obeys, but that which justice shows, 
Grant, while your approbation pays our care, 
One boon we've still to ask, — for Greece your 
warmest prayer. 

Z. X. T. 
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We lately saw that fane in ashes laid, 
To tirhich the Muse her annual visits paid : 
The dtla^ in treachero\» s\\eiic/&,VJmsS^GSi^ 
Spread slow within, tVieu iotlViisi to^ \iutsx% 
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The weeping Muse, afirigbted, fled the whiles 
Her blazing temple seemed her fiineral pile; 
And the dark flends of intellectual night, 
Fanning the flames, exulted at the sight. 
And now the naked walls alone were seen, 
To tell whCTe once magnificence bad been. 
So stands the naked arbour, where each vine, 
Whose creeping tendrils round the structure twinei 
Its dying leaves unto tfa^ ground have cast. 
All with<>red by the winter's angry blast. 
But ^hen fair spring returns, as winter ends, 
Again the leafy canopy extends ; 
The green pavilion lifts it» head once more 
With sun-bright foliage, lovely as before. 
So the return of autumn's lengthened nights. 
Whose hours we dedicate to pleasure's rites, 
Sees from its ruins risen, the Muses' iane,** 
As once it towered, magnificent again : 
And once again within its wails we meet ; 
Once more we come, the Tragic Muse to greet. 

O Melpomene ! heavenly maid, descend 
To wliere those votaries round thy altar bend— 
Descf'nd, O Tragic Muse ! descend and see 
Our consecration of tiiis fane to thee. 
Shades of those mortals who were wont to soar V£ 

On fancy's wing, return to earth otic« VMXtt'l 
8 
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Come, with your presence sanctify this dome — 
Come heavenly maid, ye sainted spirits come 1 . 
Methinks I see the laurelled train appear, 
Bright with the glory of the heavenly sphefe ; 
Conspicuous o'er the rest great Shakspeare's shade, 
The Tragic sire led by tlie heavenly maid. 
The Stage, thy altar here, O Muse ! we raise, 
With purest fires for ever may it blaze; 
In glory blaze, not only to thy shrine. 
But flame in virtue's cause as well as thine. 

Hail to the Drama ! whose all searcliing art, 
Can waken feelings in the stoniest heart ; 
Portray the ruling Passions of mankind. 
And show the deep recesses of the mind. 

The lyre and song have each their sootliing power 
To lull the feelings of a pensive hour. 
The pencil's touch, the epic tale can raise 
Dim, dreamlike images of other days. 
Though dim, and dreamlike, pleas'uig to the sight \ 
But in the Stage the powers of all unite. 
'Tis this alone has power, before our eyes 
To bid the scenes of former days to rise — 
To show the deeds of the departed brave, 
Though long their forms have mouldered in the 
gmve. 
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In vain the tomb which hides the mighty dead. 
May close its portals o'er the hero's head ; 
While in his form the actor treads the stage, 
His deeds shall still live on from age to age. 

Some few have risen, whose fame ne'er fades away, 
Whose glory lasts while monuments decay, 
Whos4 every deed in holier light appears 
From shining through the long dark vale of years ; 
But where there's one whose name still towers sub- 
lime, 
A standing rock amidst the sea of time, 
Millions pass by, as wave to wave succeeds, 
Nor leave behind the memqry of their deeds. 
Since then so few the men of glorious liame, 
The stage can best perpetuate their fame. 
When there, their tale of deathless deeds is told ; 
We hear not of them only, but behold. 

. AsAFtt. 






XXIV. 

When this vast globe, in scientific doubt, 
Required a fourth, to bear proportion out, 
To poize its revolutions, and to ^«^ ^ 
That nature^s laws are in tVievt iiaJOSife Vt>^\ 
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An enterprise 'midst dangers boldly planned — 
Sought out, and found, was this Elysian land. 
Had timid seamen, in the land-breeze track 
Still coasted on, till dangers turned them back, 
In place of this fair dome, where hearts grow gay. 
Where all may wisely pass an hour away, 
A lodged had stood, in rudest architect, 
Where blighted red-men scarce could stand erect. 
Instead of these gay lights, a torch had been 
The only taper that had gleamed within ; 
The sombre features of a savage host 
Had frowned, where smiles are how prevailing most; 
But now the light of many a mirthful eye 
Beams, in this circle, as each heart beats high. 

« 

In this new world, where arts and science rise, 
To tempt the thunder in the clouded skies, 
Reduce the elements to partial sway, 
And push these threat'ning dangers far away — 
Might not the rigid brow unbend awhile ? 
And sober moralists expend a smile 
*r Upon the Drama, while the comic scene, 
The flippant follies of the age shall wean : 
When sparkling beauty lends an humble tear, 
To moisten sorrows that are portray'd here ; 

. 1 " ' ' ■■ — 

B^ * A portable Indian wig-wam, or hut, composed of light 
poles and dried skins. 
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May not the censor yield a plaudit then, 
To cure the vice that we disclose in men ? 

The statesman here may watch mtrigues of state, 

And learn the /ate of those, who learned too late. 

That rustic virtue with its cqarse address, 

Must swell the soul, and other souls depress. 

The soldier here may court the towering fray. 

And hold his rising chivalry at bay ; 

The artizan, whose dingy toil is o'er, 

Forgets that he must ever labour more, 

Lfoud bursts his laughter, when the sportive wight 

Distorts his mimic face, a smile to blight ; 

The duellist, who, gladiator-like. 

Oft lifts his hand, the angry blow to strike. 

And breaks the laws, as laws would break his neck| 

(Reducing honour to a culprit wreck,) 

May draw instruction from the modem stage, 

And live to smoke the pipe in peaceful age. 

What other realm presents a scene like ours ? 

Where else has Freedom built her modem towers P 

When France rebelled, and heroes rose to fall, , 

Hope gleamed awhile, but that poor gleam was all ; 

Then t3rranny with dusky shades returned. 

And every vestige of the structure burned. 

When Poland's chains, corroded with their rust, 

Unlinked, began to min^Ye WiAi^fcft ^v^fi^' 
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And Kosciuzko's laflce was armed so well. 
That Polish hearts with pride b^an to swell; 
Fate broke the shaft, unstrung the hero's arnip 
And nature's planets paused, id wild alarm .' 
The troubled South, and Montezuma's l&nd, 
Still reeks afresh, from war's ill-guided brand ; 
Their mines of wealth , no golden jojrs ensure^ 
Nor mitigate the wrongs that all endure. 

This earth's a stage ; these tragic scenes may change, 
And freedom yet may take a wider range ; 
And, ere all matter's into chaos hurled, 
Her temple walls may circumscribe the world. 

A. W. u. 8. A. 

FranJOin, (Missouri,) Sept. 25, 1822. 
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XXV. 

To their own haunts the smiling Fates again 
This night restore the Drama's scattered trcun ; 
And now our heartfelt gratitude extends 
A rapturous welcome to our generous friends. — 
Hail! hohle oflUpring oi Co\umV\^\ W\\\ 
This night jou see the ca\ise ol \s»x^ ^t«s«Jk, 
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The Drama's cause, triumphlHit o'er her foes^ 

Who felt despair as this fair fabric rose ; 

Despaired to see these ample seats expand, 

Beneath our native Strickland's skilful hand ; 

Who balked the ruffian's torch, and gave to jview 

This stately pile, that awes the Gothic crew. 

Here oft the Muse's art shall be renewed, 

Loved, sought smd honoured, by the wise and good : 

Each fervid image that her lays portray. 

The zealous actor shall to life display. 

Hence, on these boards, the Drama's friends shall 

see. 
Both what men are, and what they ought to be. 
The virtuous mind shall here be gratified 
At baffled villany, and humbled pride ; 
And feeling hearts sliall glory to behold, f 

Softened, th' obdurate breast, and warmed the cold. 
Here virtue's sons shall triumph o'er distress, 
And stubborn bosoms melt with tenderness ; 
Contentious souls to peace shall be refined, 
And tyrants taught to value human kind ! 

Yes ; such blest influence can the Muse impart, 
To move, to please, to model all the heart. 
As moonlight rays make ocean's flood expand, 
So flow the passions as she gives command. 
And you rejoice — I see the Vv\^4m^\^X 
That prompt your smiles on tkna ^oi^^VutfS'Qa^ \^i^x^ 
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When you behold, \fth more than former state, 
Your stage restored in spite of savage hate ! 

Indulge your virtuous joy without control. 
So different from that agony of soul 
Which tore all hearts, and phrenzied every thought, 
On that dread night, with madden M feelings fraught^ 
When, horror-struck, sad Philadelphia wept 
Her Thespian fane to sudden ruin swept } 
When awful conflagration, raging round, 
. Our Drama's glory levelled to the ground; 
When barb'rous spirits saw th' accursed deed 
Of more than savage wickedness succeed ! — 
For 'twas no accident — (ah ! would it were !) 
That to destruction swept that fabric fair ; 
Then had our hearts not suffered half the pain, . 
Nor human nature borne so foul a stain ! 

But now 'tis o'er — the injury we forgive ; 
But, ah ! we shall remember while we live j 
With grief remember, that the human heart, 
Depraved enough to act so vile a part, 
Could, with dire hate of virtue, sense, and taste. 
Commit a crime that has our age disgraced. 
And left the mourning world the deed to blame, 
Less for the desolation than t)ie shame ! 

And now, Columbiaus\ we oti >jo\i ^«^\A 
J^or that kind aid that sViaW out sot^qth^ ^t\^. 
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Oft your applause has set our hearts at ease, 
Inspired our souls, and taught us how to please ; 
To us again that sweet applause restore, 
To guide, inspire, and cheer us as before ! 
So shall the drama's glory rise acrain. 
And this, perhaps, transcend the former j^e ! 

Oh ! if the Muse could e'er your bosoms warm, 
Or represented nature lend a charm ; 
If scenes of human bliss, or human wo. 
Could bid your joys to swell, your tears to flow, 
Oh ! here again expect that spell to find. 
Whose magic power could so control the mind. 
Then will we hope our dearest meed to claim. 
And from your kind applause receive our fame) 
While with warm ecstasy we hear you raise 
The thrilling claiion of your generous praise. 
Fired with the sound, to grace this very stage, 
Some genuine bard, the glory of our age. 
May charm our hearts with scenes to nature true, 
And rise, our country's Shakspeare, to our view ! 
Oil grant it. Heaven ! to crown her rising fame, •,^' 
Fair nature's second boast she thus may claim ; 
And that her generous sons, and daughters fair, 
Like those whose smiles 'tis now our bliss to share^ 
May flourish bright, the pride of every age^ 
The friends of freedom, virtue, and \Vift%\;a^^^* 

PbiladelphiMf 8epL 6, 1822. 
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XXVI. 

When high with wisdom Greece and Rome were 

fraught, 
The Stage was cherished and the drama sought ; 
The virtuous then received the meed of praise, ^ 
And bards for fame, not lucre, penned their lays. 
There fought the soldier, and there wrote the sage, 
And then received their plaudits from the stage, 
Impressed, with ink which time can ne'er erase, 
Upon the mind, where free-born souls may gaze. 

When earth teemed forth with actions base and dire, 
Then Freedom fled, with all her heavenly fire ; 
Till Washington, that noble blessing, bore,. 
From her own sky, to hail Columbia's shore. 
Th^n did the Stage arise ! then was there seen 
The godlike hero on the mimic scene ; 
Then was the form of fancy uncontrolled. 
Unknown to flatt'ry, as unknown to gold. 
Fainting her fairy scenes in magic beauty bold. 
Fancy within the scenic bower dwells. 
Her wild harp sweeter than a thousand shells ; 
Hg* airy form, her airy grace and mien, 
All, all are air, but point a blissful scene ! 
Oh ! to that scene from busy hours retire, 
And relaxation gain from Cat\e>j''s ivc^ •, 
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Dwell on her sweets, fly with her to the dome 
Where sat her senate in imperial Rome ; 
Soar there away — be fancy still thy guide, 
And heaven thou'lt see extended far and wide. 
Within this dome doth fancy now repose, 
There is her shrine, and ther^ her image glows 5 
There are her portraitures, her scenes around. 
Look not on them, or, look not on the ground ; 
For view tliose scenes, there beams a heavenly light^ 
But turn thine eyes, and nought is there but night. 
See, see her charms — tliou canst not ask for more, 
For she is heaven, and hers is heavenly lore ; 
She gleaned the world, she ravished from the sky, 
Its moonlight sweets and charms which never di^. 
But live and bloom for aye in immortality. 

O Fancy ! burst again upon my sight, 

A meteor, dancing through the realms of night ; 

Oh ! thou art heaven — ^thou form divinely fair, 

Ethereal being, — ^habitant of air ! 

Live, live and bloom, for ever on this dome. 

And my loved country soon shall equal Rome ; 

Not as it is — but as it once was known, , 

When Yict'ry smiled, and Freedom was their own. 

Hope, love, religion, fancy, all combine. 

To make thee, O my country ! proudly shine j 

Already hast thou trod upon the chains, 

By which the tyrant would iiifi\ci\iA&fHAn&^ 
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Already hast thou risen upon the deep, 
And, in its abyss, navies hurled to sleep ; 
Nations have bowed, the pirdte chiefs have knelt. 
And the vast world thy heroes' arms have I'elt, 
Monarchs respect thy flag, and kingdoms cower 
Before thy brave and great, though youthful power. 
My country ! O, my country ! at the soimd 
What breast is there that would not gladly bound^ 
And strike the dagger deep into the slave 
Who fain would sink thy glories in the grave ? 
If such there be, be infamy his lot ! 
Despised when living, and in death forgot ! 
No eye be dim when he shall sink in earth, 
No heart shall mark the era of his birth ; 
But spurned and damned for ever be his name. 
Consigned to infamy and endless shame / 

The murky priest here dominates no more^ 
His power extinct that drenched the world in gore. 
His cowl has fallen before Religion's eye — 
And man no more in chains shall heave the sighj 
Fancy her charms shall cast upon the mmd, 
And Freedom soon shall every chain unbind ; 
The world shall bless the power that set them free. 
And ages yet unborn shall echo— Liberty. ' . 

Gburhston, S. C Oct. 2U XVSL. I 
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XXVII. 

Bt social SQilty while social order dies, 
And those, too oft, who crush the wretched, rise; 
While earth, indignant, groans through aU her coasts, 
Opprest with thrones, and shadowed o'er with hosts; 
For generous pleasure, and for social pains. 
Unstained by selfish guilt — the Stage remaim. 
No sordid transports here pollute the breast, 
No wicked triumph wins the willing guest; 
To public grief the generous tear may flow, 
And mirth may rise — unbought by human wo; 
Unlike that triumph which from conquest sprii]|[s, 
Which kings may covet, or the slaves of kings. 
There, if one freeman sinks, one captive sighs, 
The pageant saddens, and the glory dies : — 
Grief, too, and tears, the tragic sorrow moves. 
But the touched bosom softens, and approves. 

Reared by the the liberal arts that Freedom loves. 
The fate which states have proved the Drama [M^ves. 
For public wealth corrupts the song it pays, 
And wild Ambition pants alone for praise ; 
Thk Greece confessed, condemned too 80<m to Ceel 
That sordid avarice levels like the «X««^\ — 
9 
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And Rome, alike by trembling tyrants swept, 
Or Ca?sars warbling where they once had wept, 
Saw Ignorance press the throne which skill had 

reared, 
And sunk subjected, ere a Goth appeared. 
By equal blows, thus arts and empire fall, " ' 
And Vice, that stabs at freedom, strikes at all. 
Nor yet, though states from foreign bribes be pwe. 
And free from tyrants, judge the stage secure, 
With subtler train corrupted manners run, 
And boastful Luxury is but thrice undone ; 
Victorious arms, nor Britain's watery boast. 
Repel one wandering folly from the coast, 
But still as old, as simpler customs fail, 
Aspiring wealth supplies an ampler scale, 
Each foreign art, for vain distinction tries. 
And leaves the vulgar to be plain and wise. 
Her tasteless train, insipid Fashion leads. 
While Nature sickens as the pomp proceeds, 
Even Shakspeare yields as new infections creep. 
And tuneful operas lull the stage to sleep. 

Since here no forms, no tyrant's laws control^ 
No fashions fetter, or subdue the soul, 
But Nature still her awful part performs. 
Boundless her stage — unconquered as her stomn» 
To-nightf Columbians, be\iet xev^^^noieKs^^ 
In truth applauded, and lu \ice xev^wsaft^V 
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Oh ! bid our art, with nobler views than fame^ 
Surmount the ruin, and survive the flame. 
To sooth the strong, confirm the gentler breast, 
To teach mankind in blessing to be blest ; 
For prosp'rous vice to wake the strong disgust, 
And half avenge the sufferings of the just,-r- 
' Our scene is spread : No nobler priz^ attends ^ 
Than pity's tear conferred by pity's friends ; 
That best reward your generous praise suppUes, 
And Virtue's self might bid the curtain rise. 

Leesburg, Va. Ooc 80, 182Z. 
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XXVIII. 



While yet the world beneath the tyrant's thong, 
Was doomed to drag its servile course along ; 
Or bent the knee to some unholy shrine, 
Nor felt the light of wisdom's ray divine ; 
Some genial spirits, to reform the age, 
Put forth a compend of the world — ^the stage. 
And nature then saw with maternal pain. 
Her priests insulted and her children slain ; 
l^ie then a scroll of destiny uivfuiVeA •, 
And shewed an atlas of anotViei wo^Adi. 
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' Twas then Columbus, by some gmU bctett, ' 
Proclaimed a worid discovered in the west; 
'Twas then the sacred banner was unfurled. 
On which waSfWritten, ^freedom 4o the world P* 
To herald forth, to spread the welcome news. 
Became the task of the histr'onic Muse. , 

The Stage ! a compend of the works of man, 
Of nature^s self, upon a simple plan ; 
Where youth may read ui other's fate their own. 
And learn to shun the rocks they split upon 5— 
Where youthful genius claims an orphan's share, 
In country's honour, and a mother's care ;— 
Where hist'ry, with her eternizing pen, 
Takes careful note of all the deeds of men ; 
Selects their' virtues, and in sentence brief, 
In golden letters, and in bold relief. 
Records their fame ; then to each future age, 
Holds up th' eternal record on the Stage, 
For youth to read, for man to imitate, 
For all to learn the art of being great. 
The Stage, I say, shall thus a blessing prove. 
Where'er 'tis nourished with a people's love. 

Wherever science, with her sister art, 
IIuvc deigned to dwell, their radiance to impart 
For our advancement in the great pursuit 
Of that which rears the man above the brute \ 
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In whatsoever country, clime or age, 
That favoured people hath upheld a Stage ; 
Whereon to teach young genius how to grow ; 
Take root in virtue, and in beauties t>low ; 
To grow in science and in wisdom rise, 
Till wings celestial waft it to the skies. 

The youthful minstrel with his sylvan lute. 
His oaken reed, his lyre and rural flute ; 
Steps on the stage, their magic charms t' impart^^ 
Sublime the soul, and captivate the heart. 

The archer wit, well armed with supple bo^r^ 
Hunts on the stage and lays its victim low. ^ 

In archery skilled, Satire his arrow flies. 
And wounded folly flutters, fails, and dies, 

The comic Muse, with all her laughing crew, „ 
To mimic foibles, and laugh at them too ; 
With lurms a-kimbo steps upon the stage, 
To lash the fashions of tlie present age. 

And yet the stage in grand perspective shows, 
Th^ way to shun the cause of future woes ; 
Holds nature up dismantled ; and t^^e stage 
Shows vice its birth-place, and its parentage — 
Points out the path with all the flowers that grow; jfl 
The springs whence pleasures never cease to flow 
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'*Twas then Columbus, by some great bebfeit,' 
Proclaimed a world discovered in the west; 
Tivas then the sacred banner was unfurled^ 
On which was .written, ^freedom to the worUf* 
To herald forth, to spread the welcome news. 
Became tlie task of the histr'onic Muse. 

The Stage ! a compend of the works of man^ 
Of nature's self, upon a simple plan ; 
Where youth may read ui other's fate their owBy 
And learn to shun the rocks they split upon ;— 
Where youthful genius claims an orphan's share, 
In country's honour, and a mother's care 5— 
Where hist'ry, with her eternizing pen, 
Takes careful note of all the deeds of men ; 
Selects their virtues, and in sentence brief, 
In golden letters, and in bold relief. 
Records their fame ; then to each future ago. 
Holds up th' eternal record on the Stage, 
For youth to read, for man to imitate, 
For all to learn the art of being great. 
The Stage, I say, shall thus a blessing prove, 
Where'er 'tis nourished with a people's love. 

Wherever science, with her sister art, 
Have deigned to dwell, their radiance to impart 
For our aJvancement m tVie ^reaX^iOinraAX 
Of that yvhich rears the man aSaov^ ^\»wSft% 
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In whatsodflFer cpuntry, clime or age, 
That favoured people hath upheld a Stage ; 
Whereon to teach young genius how to grow ; 
Take root in virtue, and in beauties Iplow ; 
To grow in science and in wisdom rise, 
'Till wings celestial waft it to the skies. 

The youthful minstrel with his sylvan lute, 
His oaken reed, his lyre and rural flute ; 
^ Steps on the stage, their magic charms t' impart^ 
Sublime the soul, and captivate the heart. 

The archer wit, well armed with supple boy, 
Hunts on the stage and lays its victim low. * 

In archery skilled. Satire his arrow flies. 
And wounded folly flutters, falls, and dies. 



The comic Muse, with all her laughing crew, /. 
To miniic foibles, and laugh at them too ; 
With lurms a-kimbo steps upon the stage, 
To lash the fashions of the present age. 

And yet the stage in grand perspective shows, 
Th^ way to shun the cause of future woes ; 
Holds nature up dismantled ; and tbe stage 
Shows vice its birth-place, and its parentage — 
Points out the path with all the fLovfet^ xJoaX^^-^ \ 
The springs whence pleasures ncvQt ce^&^ Vs ^^'^ \ 

9* 
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To those who travel yet on nature's sod, 
Seeking the way that leads to nature's God. 

May this new fabric, germ of genius, prove 
The fairest offspring of a people's love ; 
Like some young scion on a genial soily 
Planted and nourished by unwearied toil ; 
Till on its boughs the eagle deigns to rest. 
And build thereon its little offspring's nest^ 
So may this dome by tender care, uprear 
Its youthful head in this congenial sphere ; 
Till wisdom from its high ethereal throne, 
Deigns to come down and build her nest thereon } 
Till wisdom's offspring, taught thereon to fly, 
Spreads its young wings and navigates die sky. 

PrrmAfc"' 
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When first our sires, inspired by ardour bnve, 
Undaunted, cleaved the ocean's trackless wave,' 
Some wizard spirit to their view unfuried 
A splendid picture of a future worid. 
Though wild and faumc, ^eXXVv^ nnsA mv^^nM 
A thousand cities towenng oiaVxai»K» v 
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Science inwreathed, though simpering in her prime^ 
Commerce and trade in plenitude sublime. 
With ar^nt zeal each i^rtist seeking toil, 
And Freedom vaunting o'er her native soil. 
The Drama, timid from her cradle, grew 
Like Nature's flower, when the ethereal dew 
Sprinkles its leaves with gems of purity. 
Studded with radiants in its infancy. 
This (abric like the bird whose lusty pinions 
Fan its own ashes; — ^then tow'rds the starr'd do- 
minions 
Wings its swift flight where none have dared to soar. 
And looks and smiles on what it was belbvie. 
This fabric towers above its ashes, and, 
Despite of flames and Desolation's wand, 
Smiles at its fate, and asks no other meed 
Than smiles from you, — which I with meekness 

plead. 
The;^tage, since Thespis first difluscd that Are 
Which warms the soul, and tunes the poet's lyre. 
Has daily risen, like a d^thless flower. 
Shedding soft gossamer in perpetual shower. 
The stage ! a mirror, where the eye can trace 
Each chequered spot on Nature's changing kce. 
Pale, ghastly murder ushers from the tomb 
Its bleached bones, and shrieks th' assassin's doom: 
Mysteries, deep and dark, are Vitwjj^\ft\x^^..> 
And Guilty relenting, cnn^ ^xwft^^ivj^* 
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The infant hero, blushing at his youth. 
Looks on the scene and learns the lores of truth ; 
His bosom glowing for some peerless deed^ 
I lis ideal senses form a lasting meed ; 
He treads the field where sanguine foes engage, 
And, flushed with glory, thinks upon the stage. 
The stage ! where Nature in her garments veers^ 
Where injured Love and Beauty bathe in tears, 
Where callous Hate and meek-eyed Pity tread. 
And black Revenge vaunts o'er the mouldering dead. 
Here let the world mature instruction gain. 
And flock with pleasure to the Drama's fane. 
From laughing comedy, throbs Elysian win ; 
Pleased with her sporting, store the moral in: 
While wo-fraught Tragedy, with reeking steel, 
Appals the heart, and bids us inly feel 
Some frigid horror through our bosoms creep, 
To numb its throb, — ^yet lull its cares to sleep. 
Patrons ! that light which on Columbia shone. 
When Freedom, smiling, called this land her own, 
Methinks, prophetic, beams from every eye. 
Like stars effulgent in an azure sky. 
Needs there a tongue to tell how much you feeJ 
A warmth intrinsic for the Drama's weal ? 
It is decreed ! this young aspiring dome 
Once more shall smile, the muses' shrine and home. 
Tlie stage shall triumpVi, siwd Colvuubia's shoce 
ShaU beam with glory as \u d^^a ol '^w^- 
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XXX. 

MELOLOGUE.— (To be spoken by a lady.) 

(Wild music,) 

What martial sound dies on my listening ears, — 
The lofty music of the quivering spheres ? 
The mighty monarch of Olympus nods 
And listens to the psean of the gods. 
Appollo rules the toneful band on high, 
And Atlas trembles to his minstrelsy. 
A feast is given to the god§ above 
By peerless Juno and imperial Jove ; 
And, as the heavens with wild music ring, 
The Passions act before the mighty king. 

(A soft and slow strain,) 

Trembling and ghastly, from the yawning tomji, 

Pale, bleeding Beauty, once in youthful bloom, 

Stalks a grim spectre on her murderer's sight, 

And brings the blackness of his soul to light. 

With piercing shrieks and frienzied starts she draws ^ 

The crimson dagger from her bleeding breast^ 

And haunts th' assassin, — ^*X\\\ V\\& tQn&^\«w<A ^g5«»^ 

Upon bis sordid 8oul, — tVieu %mV^o wsX» . 

• ^ ■ ■ 
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(Furious music.) 

Now foaming Rage before the monarch 
His garments tattered, and his glaring eyei 
Starting with wildness from their fleshy bed 
While laughing he Taunts o'er his victim dead. 
See, see ! he reels he knows not where, — his hladt 
Still w^m with blood, — ^there's on his face poitngrM 
The inward working of some horrid spell 
Which gripes his heart like angry flames of belli 

(Soft pastoral music.) 

Love srikes the lyre with such exquisite numbcfii 
That/cMwic Rage is lulled to gentle slumbers. 
Breathes there a strain so soft as that which floM^ 
When love is warbling his tllysian notes ? 
Sweetly he tunes the heart-delighting striDgs, 
And while he fans the bosom with his wings. 
Gives to the soul a warmth, a latent fire, 
Which nought can give like Love's extatic lyre ! 

(Lively music.) ' 

With lightsome steps, joy bounds before the sight, 
And with bold finger sweeps athwart the Ijrre ; . 
Smiling — sporting,— dapcing, and as light 

And free as air. While Rowing with desire. 
He fondles with the silken cWui olVw^> 
And, tangled in. a net by CoWy vas?> 
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Tlunkri it a bliss to be in durance duioed 
By lipa from M^chjh^ sweetest nectar's dndned; 
Boldly. he beats the tambour's quiv'ring skin, 
And taugbs witt pleasure at the pleasing din. 

(A ttrain of " Hail CobmAia") 
Her* tH«athes the muNC of the Ireebam b/east .' 
Hail ! -happy land ! — proud enipu:e of the west ; 
' How bright thy halo when Mr Freedom smiled 
Upoii thy birtb-day and the clarion wild, 
Wing'd its shrill nMes upon the zephyr's breath 
And called thy sons to glory or to death ! 

% 
(Trumpet.) 

That WBs a blast which spake the Drama's fame. 
Since Grecian Thespis first enhanced that flame 
. Which warms the soul of infancy or age, 
And lights all Nature to the public stage ! , 
Here once again the drama's fane is lit 
70 teach good morals and diffuse bright mt. 
A thousand eyes may flash their radiance rounds 
A thousand hands the Drama's praise may sound} 
.But itJM a thousand tongues could not reveal 
Host much we'll labour for the I>rama's weal, 
I If but thoK tbousuid eyef flash for our oune, 
f Thow ihtlusand hands U* thunder dkr applause ! 
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